630.] NEW YORK, SATURDAY, JANUARY 23, 1869. __——_([EMSHE.COEIRS, zen gears. 


ted to Act of Con » Ye: ‘ lerk ‘e of the District Court of the United States, for the Southern 1 of New York : 





ee ee 





HARP GIRL. 

















a a Le Oe 








50 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 








[January 23, 1869. 











HARPER’S WEEKLY. 


SaTURDAY, JANUARY 23, 1869. 





INDEPENDENT JOURNALISM. 

FY \HE imprisonment of Mr. Bow es for a night 

was followed by an invitation to a public 
dinner, signed by the Governor of Massachusetts 
and many of the most prominent citizens of 
Boston. Mr. Bowxes declined the dinner in 
a letter which is an admirable plea for the in- 
dependence of the newspaper press. Indeed, 
as journalism enlists the services of more and 
more men of ability and experience whose suc- 
cess puts them beyond the necessity of selling 
their principles with their papers, it has the 
opportunity of becoming a greater power than 
ever, and of exercising the most wholesome in- 
juence upon political and party action, In- 
deed a body of journals, in various parts of the 
country, which, by their character and sagacity, 
have become leading papers and valuable prop- 
erty, by their independent criticism of men and 
measures could make themselves the most im- 
portant power in the land. 

Hitherto Mr. WenpeL_ Pxatuies, command- 
ing attention by his great oratorical gifts and 
his unflinching judgment of public affairs by 
his mora] standard, has been himself a power. 
When he speaks his words are telegraphed 
over the country as if he were the spokesman 
of a great party announcing a policy; yet his 
speeches are but individual criticisms and sug- 
gestions. ‘They have been heeded by states- 
men, however, and he has often proved to be 
but a year or two ahead of a party. There was 
a fine burst of sarcasm in the winter of 1865, 
when he delivered a lecture called ‘* The South 
Victorious ;” but in 1868 it was agreed that the 
election would virtually decide whether or not 
the South was victorious. The unique position 
of Mr. Putvuirs is due to his independent and 
rigorous criticism, Its manner has often re- 
pelled, angered, and even disgusted. He has 
certainly not been spared by the newspapers ; 
and his suggestions have not, in our judgment, 
been. always wise, nor his criticism just. " But 
his attitude, that of the fearless, conscientious, 
able, and eloquent critic is precisely that which 
the independent journals should oceupy. 

We believe that they are beginning’to feel it 
as never before. Hitherto the newspapers that 
called themselves independent have been too 
often merely the meanest trimmers and pan- 
lers. They have apparently thought inde- 
pendence consisted in abusing one party to-day 
and another party to-morrow. But we do not 
know one truly independent journal in the coun- 
try whose sympathies are not with one of the 

) great parties. ‘The man who thinks that 
both are equally bad, and who does not care 
which prevails, is a u...a without opinions, or 
without principle, or without perception, and in 
either ease is wholly unfit to be an editor. But 
the more deeply an independent journal sym- 
pathizes with the principle and purpose of a 
party the more strenuously will it censure its 
follies and errors, the more bravely will it crit- 
icise its candidates and leaders, for the purpose 
of keeping the principle pure, and of making 
the success of the party a real blessing. The 
public will gradually learn that only in such pa- 
pers can they find true statements of events, 
with comments that aim at the public welfare, 
and not merely at a party success. In such 
also, and only in such, will public men be con- 
sidered impartially, and the plain tendency of 
an independent press will thus be to elevate the 
national life and character, and to keep party- 
spirit within its due bounds. 

But only as really able men enter the pro- 
fession of journalism is such independence pos- 
sible. Hypercriticism, cynicism, captiousness, 
persiflage, ere not its characteristics, but pro- 
found conviction, tact, knowledge, humor, and 
good temper. Fifty such journals from Maine 
to California, prosperous, sparkling, vigorous, 
and rigorous, would rattle the dry bones of 
party hacks, and instill a most wholesome ter- 
ror in charlatans of every kind. 





SOME OF GOVERNOR HOFFMAN’S 


VIEWS. 

Ix his Message to the Legislature of New 
York Governor HorrmMan touches upen most 
of the political questions that now interest the 
country and the State. He protests against 
what he calls the tendency to centralized power 
in the General Government, as shown by a 
proposition to vest in Congress the control of 
the suffrage in the States. But hitherto, the 
Governor will probably agree, the danger has 
not lain in a centralizing tendency. The re- 
bellion proceeded upon the assumption that the 
opposite principle under Democratic domination 
had become so universal that the General Goy- 
ernment was already virtually destroyed. The 
rebels were mistaken, but theie error was de- 
monstraied at a fearful cost; and the problem 
for statesmen now is not how to decentralize 
the General Government, but how to invest it 
with power enough to fulfill the guarantees of 
the Constitution, ‘The fear of centralization in 


this country, in the ordinary sense, is puerile. 





——— 


Governor Horrman truly says that the Consti- 
tution provides that the electors of each State 
shall have the qualifications of electors of the 
most numerous branch of the State Legislature ; 
but it also provides that the United States shall 
guarantee to each State a republican form of 
government. Now the extent of the suffrage 
practically determines the republican form ; and 
how, therefore, can it be true that the subject is 
constitutionally put beyoud the action of Con- 
gress ? 

Governor HorrmMan enters at length upon 
the question of city government, and opposes 
the commissions which have been established 
in the city of New York and elsewhere. He 
alleges that they have given to the political mi- 
nority the power of governing the majority, and 
declares that to insist upon their necessity is to 
admit the failure of the republican system. 
That is a conclusion which by no means follows. 
If, however, the test of a good government pe 
economy and security, there would undoubted- 
ly be a very large number of intelligent voters 
in the city of New York who would unhesita- 
tingly declare that the government of that city 
by Tammany Hall was a decided failure. But 
the people of the State are the political commu- 
nity with which we have to deal, and they are 
to govern the State in such a manner as expe- 
rience and the nature of things show to be most 
expedient for the general welfare. Experience 
has shown that it is best in most cases to allow 
the inhabitants of local divisions to manage 
their local affairs; but whenever experience has 
shown that such a course is not best the people 
will take a different course. 

In the State Constitutional Coavention of 
1867 Judge Daty of New York reasoned from 
the medieval cities as the centres of liberty and 
popular rights to modern cities. It was a sin- 
gular misconception of the subject, because it 
is wholly impossible to establish any analogy be- 
tween the citizens defending themselves against 
baronial encroachments and the citizens regu- 
lating a part of their domain, To make his 
analogy good, he should have asserted the right 
of any squad of citizens to deny the authority 
of the whole. The supreme power resides in 
the whole body, and the local authority is de- 
rived from them. If the Governor and his 
party rested their cause upon the assertion that 
the. public order, health, and security of the 
city would be in every way better maintained 
if they were left entirely to the control of the 
residents of the city, their position would be 
very much stronger than when they talk of 
rights and the republican principle. But 
Governor Horrman will not forget that the 
Police Commission was originally formed at 
the earnest request of good citizens irrespect- 
ive of party, and that he himself commended 
it as the best system ever devised. Nor can 
he deny, for every body knows, that the sense 
of public security is a thousandfold greater 
under the new system than under the old. 

The Governor is one of the leaders of a party 
which absolutely controls the city elections. 
At these elections, when necessary, his party 
friends, as in the last election, perpetrate the 
most enormous frauds. They hoped and ex- 
pected to carry the State by such means, and 
they partially succeeded. If they could only 
have uncontrolled sway, if the people of the 
whole State would only agree that this part of 
their domain should be managed entirely with- 
out regard to their will, the Tammany ring 
would be satisfied, but the people would soon 
find that they were the first victims of their 
own folly. 





JOBS. 


Tue number of jobs that the Lobby hopes 
to push through Congress is appalling. Every 
kind of enterprise is to implore the aid of the 
Government. When the public debt is enor- 
mous and its pressure upon every individual 
severe, and when therefore economy should 
be peculiarly the public policy, private inter- 
ests are about to descend in a flood and at- 
tempt to prolong and perplex the pressure, 
The universal argument is that the enterprise 
which is seeking assistance is a public benefit. 
But the answer is generally conclusive, that if 
it be really a public benefit the interested part 
of the public will pay for it, and if not it is 
manifestly unfair to compel the whole public to 
pay for it. Every lawful private enterprise is, 
in a certain sense, a public benefit. Every shop 
opened, every fine building erected, may be call- 
ed a public benefit. Shall the Government, 
therefore, keep shop or give money to those 
proposing to build? 

Nothing has more satisfied the country than 
the reported opposition of the new President to 
these schemes of preying upon the public purse ; 
and nothing, we believe, is more creditable to 
the administration of Governor Fenton in this 
State than his vetoes of such projects, It is 
impossible to say that there are not certain en- 
terprises of this kind to which a government 
may not wisely lend aid, but the rule must be 
that enterprises which are not promising enough 
to pay for themselves by tempting the invest- 
ment of capital are certainly not promising 
enough for an outlay of the public money. 
A great state or a great country, we are told 
by the earnest advocates of magnificent public 





expenditures, ought not to be niggardly. A 
state, says some ardent theorizer or resolute 
Lobby agent, can not be imperial if it is miserly. 
But does it, therefore, follow that it raay be im- 
perial by being wasteful or dishonest ? A Pacha 
who scatters gold as he rides and wears a jewel- 
ed sabre may be a very magnificent potentate, 
but the people behind him, out of whom that 
splendor is extorted, are inexpressibly wretch- 
ed. ‘The greatness of a nation is not shown by 
vast public profusion, but by private enterprise 
and public economy. Is not this, we might ask 
our friend the theorizer, the greatest nation in 
the world, and ought not its chief officer to be 
lodged accordingly? Shall he live in a small 
White House while a petty Duke of Brunswick 
lives in a noble palace? Shall we not instant- 
ly build a dwelling worthy the chief magistrate 
of so great a people? Mr. Mritier, of Penn- 
sylvania, answers, “ By all means,” and proposes 
a magnificent Executive mansion. 

But it is not the big brush that makes the 
great painter. It is not by spending money, 
however rich he may be, but by the manner of 
spending it that a man reveals his wisdom. If 
Congress is to grant money to one man or com- 
pany upon the plea of the public benefit, it can 
not refuse other men and companies ; and upon 
what conceivable principle are such grants to 
be equitably divided? In the old times, twen- 
ty years ago, when it used to subsidize steam- 
ships to Europe, there was apparently no reason 
why it should not equally subsidize the ferry to 
Hoboken. It was the business of the advocates 
of the subsidy to show that it was essential to 
the national welfare that those particular ships 
should be kept afloat at the common charge ; 
but it was not shown. If, however, that could 
be reasonably proved in any case, it would be 


mediate and absolute free trade is, that a peo- 
ple will very willingly and pay a cer- 
tain tax in the form of protection, if there be a 
just expectation that the abolition of the tax 
would lead to a uniformity of industry which 
would weaken the nation agains« the aggression 
of a power that might reduce its liberties. Its 
tariff tax is then the price which it gladly pays 
for liberties which are a eee, pre- 
cious than the freedom of buying in the cheap- 
etmarket. If it can be shown that a nation 
can be as secure of those liberties without the 
tax, the argument of course is overthrown, But 
to show that in the present international situa- 
tion would not be an easy task. 

But however this may be, there can hardly 
be two opinions among intelligent and patriotic 
men that the proposed grants of public money 
to all kinds of projects are merely huge jobs 
which Congress ought resolutely to withstand. 





THE DISPENSING POWER. 
Tue question raised by Senator Ferry’s res- 


olution in regard to the authority of the Presi- 
dent to issue an Proclamation like 


jail delivery, but include all persons not even 
charged with offenses? In other words, is the 
pardoning power a di power? If the 
principle upon which the President’s act is jus- 
tified be correct it is not easy to see, as Senator 
Conk ix@ stated, why the Governor of New 
York may not make a clean sweep, not only of 
convicts, but of those criminals who are not yet 
indicted. Such an of a power 


in its nature so limited, and the purpose of which 
is so obvious, is absurd. 

As usual, when the President does a foolish 
thing, there is a vehement | that he is 
only ing the example of President Lin- 
cotn. But although t Laxcoty did 
issue a proclamation of , he did it dur- 


ing war, and as a measure of war. Its object 
was to weaken the rebellion, but it failed. But 
when Lze surrendered if President Lixcoxy, 


late rebels, and when one of them is under in- 

dictment. It is merely an attempt to make 

“my policy” prevail, so far as possible, by an 
motu io. 

It is the more foolish becavec Scuator Ferry 
had himself proposed viitval amnesty by Con- 
gressional action in the only way in which 
it is practicable; namely, by removing the dis- 
abilities which Congress has imposed. If the 
President had had only in view the restoration 
of the rebels, he could surely have awaited an 
action which, had Congress adopted it, would 
have brought him into harmony with it before 
his retirement. Had that action failed he 
might then have tried his hand at the attempt 
to do alone what Congress had declared should 





‘not be done, But Se Preis Sos Oe Per 


has declared some of them di at its pleas- 
ure, and this is the course which he has fol- 
lowed. 

There can be little doubt, we presume, that 


will be again taught that it is the people of the 
United States, by their representatives, who are 


It is.a lesson which he will 
refuse to heed, and he will leave the Presidency 
profoundly persuaded that the people are fools 
for not letting him have his way. Perhaps it 
his future retir t, as President Buc. .Nan 
devoted himself to proving that he was the 
most patriotic of men, so President Jonnson 
will undertake to show that he was right and 
every body else wrong. 








THE SUPPLY OF FOOD TO GREAT 
BRITAIN. 


THe returns of the Board of Trade of the 

United Kingdom for the first ten months of the 
year 1868 show that their imports of food of all 
descriptions amount to over seventy-seven mill- 
ions of pounds sterling, or, in our currency, 
over five hundred millions of dollars. This in- 
cludes articles which are subsequently exported, 
such as tea, coffee, and spices ; but it is probable 
that for the whole year 1868 the amount named 
will not be far from the value of what is con- 
sumed of imported food. Notwithstanding that 
such a sum is annually required over and above 
their home productions of food, to support their 
population of about thirty-two millions, Mr. 
Mecu1, of Tiptree Hall, tells the London Farm- 
ers’ Club, on the strength of what he calls his 
residential experience as a farmer, “that Great 
Britain could profitably feed all her children, 
without foreign aid, if she thought proper to do 
so. ” 
Mr. Carrp, another authority relied upon by 
Englishmen, published in March, 1868, a pam- 
phlet on the food supply, in which he shows that 
in the proportion in which cities increase in En- 
gland it becomes necessary, in order to furnish 
them with fresh milk, sweet butter, and other 
food such as is supplied from daily pasturage, 
to withdraw land from grain crops, and apply it 
to dairy purposes. Mr, Cairp supposes that 
477,000 acres have been changed in this man- 
ner since 1850. Mr. Mecut would not only 
arrest this change, but divert the twenty-five 
millions of acres (among which are some marsh- 
es) now devoted to meadows and pasturage, 
mainly to cultivation with the plow. In order 
to accomplish this object he assumes that 444 
millions of acres could be cultivated in the ef- 
fective manner in which he manages his farm 
of 170 acres, which would call for an addition 
to agricultural laborers in the proportion in 
which he employs them over what is usual. 
The labor (he says) employed at Tiptree is 
$16 66 per acre, the labor of the United King- 
dom is probably only $5 00 per acre. This 
would involve the withdrawal of persons from 
manufactures, and their application-to agricul- 
ture, on a scale to interfere with manufacturing 
industry, which is shown to be much more prof- 
itable and valuable to the kingdom, If this is 
so now, what would it be if the former were in- 
creased and the latter diminished? No labor- 
ers in England are so poorly paid as are the 
agricultural. Mr. Mecn’s scheme, therefore, 
must be regarded as wholly impracticable, al- 
though it will be wise to guard against the ef- 
fect of such a drought as has lately been suf- 
fered throughout the kingdom by providing 
means of irrigation wherever the supply of run- 
ning streams and the shape of the land permit ; 
much, however, can not be added to the quan- 
tity artificially watered. 

Mr. Mecur uses the opportunity of an ad- 
dress to the Farmers’ Club to speak twice of 
this “good season” as applied to wheat, know- 
ing full well that his interesting views would 
carry this expression to those countries which 
supply England with what is required to make 
up for her deficiency of food. Mr. Carrp, in 
the pamphlet referred to, states the cost of wheat 
consumed in England in 1863 at £40,000,000, 
of which £6,100,000 was paid for foreign, and 
that its cost in 1867 was £70,000,000, of which 
£33,500,000 was paid for foreign. The differ- 
ence in the foreign importation of £27,400,000 
was caused (said Mr, Carrp) by a bad season 
—a difference which constitutes a powerful mo- 
tive for not allowing the foreigner to know the 
extent of the enormous wants which the drought 
has occasioned. 

The Saturday Review, in its 12th of December 
number, admits that all other but wheat 
are sadly deficient in quantity, that wheat, 
which it claims to be excellent in quality, has 
been exceeded in quantity. This is what we 
have contended for, with this exception, that 
spring wheat, which is quite largely sown, was 
generally defective, and that winter wheat sown 
on very light soils was frequently plowed in. 
The Mark Lane Express admitted this during 
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the prevalence of the drought, from which 
the inference is strong that the quantity is 
considerably below the average production ; 
but it is now freely admitted that the ex- 
tensive loss upon other crops calls for a much 
larger consumption of wheat than is usual. 
Much of it is now fed to cattle; but we sus- 
pect that the quality of what is thus fed is 
inferior, for if it were otherwise it would be 
cheaper to exchange it for Indian corn, which 
would doubtless be done at a time when the 
necessity of importing both descriptions of grain 
is well known. The Saturday Review forcibly 
says that the loss in spring corn, the root crops, 
and the hay and grass crops deprive them of the 
means of fattening cattle, although there may 
be no deficiency of bread, and expresses the fear 
that potatoes will not keep. This corresponds 
with what we have claimed at various times, and 
the question will no doubt arise why there is not 
a present larger demand for our agricultural 
productions. The question is one of great im- 
portance to our whole country, as we have little 
to export besides, and our financial condition is 
such as to call for the best prices we can obtain, 

The English market early in July last com- 
pares about as follows with that of the early 
part of this month. No. 2 wheat was then 11s. 
6d. to 12s. per 100 Ibs., it is now 10s. 3d. Old 
Indian corn then 35s. to 35s. 6d., now 37s, 3d. 
per 480 Ibs. Oats 3s. 6d. to 3s. 9d., now 3s. 6d. 
per bushel. Barley 4s, 10d. to 5s,, now 5s, per 
bushel. Peas 43s. to 44s., now 44s, 6d. per 
quarter of 8 bushels. Upon the following ar- 
ticles an important advance has taken place, as 
the price abroad is readily adjusted to the price 
here. Pork, prime mess, then 72s, 6d, to 75s, 
per barrel, now 92s. 6d. Lard 60s, 6d. to 61s., 
now 70s. per cwt. Cheese 57s, to 60s. then, 
now 70s. per cwt, Bacon, cut Cumberland, 
47s, to 48s., now 56s. per cwt. Tallow, which 
is supplied largely from Russia, then 43s, to 44s., 
now 47s, 6d. per cwt. 

It will readily be seen by those who have 
paid attention to our articles, that we owe the 
ability to maintain this advance to the imme- 
diate and powerful effect of the drought upon 
the twenty-five millions of acres in the king- 
dom devoted to meadows and pasturage. The 
grain question stands upon a different footing ; 
but the time will soon arrive when the views 
we have presented heretofore with respect to it 
will generally prevail. 

In grain, and particularly wheat, we have to 
meet with universal competition; and while 
the impression has been studiously spread over 
the world that the last was a ‘*good season” in 
England, th sir ships have left no market unex- 
plored which accepted that belief. As many as 
400 to 500 vessels laden with grain were an- 
nounced at one time as on their way to the En- 
glish market. Our own press, with one or two 
exceptions, have not supported the opinion that 
our farmers should not sacrifice their crops 
while this foreign competition was most active, 
and in advance of the consumption in England 
of the crop harvested in July. 

Some compensations to the consumers of 
food attend the severest droughts. More beef 
and sheep have been slaughtered there since it 
became apparent that they could not be win- 
tered than ever before. Potatoes have been 
consumed more freely than usual, because the 
first growth sprouted, and the second came only 
to such partial maturity as to create the fear 
that they would not keep. These have had 
their immediate effect, with the certainty that 
their ultimate effect will prolong the difficulty. 
The drought there in 1800 doubled the price of 
wheat for two consecutive years, but the ar- 
rangements for importing from foreign coun- 
tries had not then been made; and this effect 
would be avoided if foreign countries were 
now capable of furnishing a full supply from 
overloaded granaries, Mr. Carrp, in March, 
1868, admitted that the old crop in England 
was then exhausted, and that the crop of 1867 
was so far below an average as to ¢all for an 
excess of importation of wheat over that of 
a good season to the value of £27,400,00C, As 
the drought of 1868 commenced early in April 
and was not broken till the 12th of August, to 
be subsequently renewed, it is certain that a 
much larger deficiency in 1868, upon the whole 
food production, occurred than in 1867. 

It is stated by Mr. Carrp as one of the mis- 
fortunes of a drought that it ordinarily laps over 
upon the Continent, and turns into competitors 
those whe in ordinary years are relied upon for 
supplies. ‘The returns made by France for the 
first six months of 1868 show an excess in 
French importations of wheat of nearly fifty 
millions of dollars over that of the previous 
year. These returns explain the order which 
appeared before they were promulgated open- 
ing French ports to importations of wheat free 
of tonnage duty. Spain issued a similar order. 
The fields of important parts of Russia, last 
summer, were run over with extensive fires 
which swept through forests at the time of the 
prevalence of the drought in England. A Lyons 
paper stated that the grape in some districts of 
France, grown on light soils, had been ‘‘roast- 
ed,” and as the vine is deeply rooted it may be 
inferred that pastures were much injured. 

Mr. Carrp’s opinion is thus sustained, and 
hence France and Spain appear in the markets 
of the world as competitors with the Engiish 





for food. Both will draw their supplies first 
from the countries which border on the Mediter- 
ranean and the waters which fall into that sea. 

The harvest in England gathered in July, and 
her incessant importations from those who un- 
dersell us, continue to stave off the fall demand 
which we alone can ultimately supply. If we 
allow ourselves to be drained of our excess of 
food at low prices, consumers here will be 
obliged to pay for it at advanced rates, and 
we may not enter upon the harvest of 1869 
with the advantage that we shall derive from 
having the old crop to call upon while the new 
is being sufficiently hardened for safe transpor- 
tation and economical use. 

The high prices of last year brought out 
nearly the whole of our ‘surplus stock, and it 
has been consumed. Two powerful motives 
now call on us to hoard enough of our present 
crop to place us in a position of safety and 
strength. We should have it on hand for our 
own wants as a provision to meet the contin- 
gencies of the next harvest, and to supply at 
remunerative prices those manufacturing na- 
tions which gorge us with their fineries at high 
values, and fail in no efforts to obtain our pro- 
ductions at less than their cost. Our substan- 
tial farming interest is alone capable of secur- 
ing this advantage for our country. 





CRETE. 


Ir, as the telegraph annotnees, Crete has 
yielded, she has not relinquished her purpose. 
The unhappiest sign is that the meeting here 
to express sympathy for the struggling Cretans 
has excited a certain kind of censure. Here 
is an island, five thousand miles away, peopled 
by Greeks and ruled by Torks. It has never 
ceased, and no Greek population so ruled ever 


did cease, to against the tyranny that 
oppresses it. country is not only despot- 
ically governed by aiiens in race, but aliens in 

faith. the differences of religion 
are and final. The Greeks may be of a 


very poor kind of Christian, in our judgment 
—they may be very ignorant, indolent, knavish, 
semi-barbarous—but it is in just such a people, 
where religion degenerates into superstition, 
that fierce differences become fiercer and re- 
ligious quarrels more bitter. What a Turkish 
government, following a conquest of “‘ infidels,” 
is, we all know. How much security, how much 
peaceful industry, hcw much justice, how much 
enjoyment of common rights is possible under 
it, needs not to be argued. The Turkish rule 
of a conquered people is merely a heel and a 
sword-point ; and they are not bound to sub- 
mit a single moment beyond that when hope 
and despair together rouse their arm to strike 
back for freedom. 

The Cretan struggle is a fight for liberty ; it 
is a claim for justice, and those only will sneer 
at it who are fit to be slaves. That it is not a 


every where every man’s business. If he is 
passing through the street and sees one man 
assaulting another—it is not his quarrel, proba- 
bly—he may pass quietly by upon 
side, If assassins attack Mr, Rocrrs 
own door, let Rocers and the ruffians 
out, qaoth the spirit of this question. 

my brother’s keeper? asked the 
The same question that is asked of Crete used 


we to do with it? Let South Carolina and 
Mississippi mind their own affairs.” 
in vain to show that the consequences of in- 
justice did not stop at State lines; that wrong 
would net stay upon one bank of a river, and 
that malaria and small-pox would not respect 
“My neighbor's plague is not 
my business,” said something that really sup- 
posed itself to be practical good sense, until its 
neighbor's plague laid hold of it, and then it 
discovered that men are brethren in a very 
positive sense. 

It is the business of every man, and of every 
nation, te sympathize with those who are strug- 
gling fer liberty—and if for no other reason than 
because it is now demonstrated that there will 
be no end of such struggles until liberty is se- 
representations of her wrongs. Three times be- 
fore she has resisted with arms, This time she 
made a peaceful appeal, and Turkey answered 
with the sword. Crete has satisfied the condi- 


at Crete is to sharpen the sword of Turkey and 
to become an accomplice in the murder of a 
people. Crete asks only for our sympathy and 
help in procuring arms and food. She hopes, 
of course, that, when she has shown her purpose 
and her power, other states will recognize her 





Let the great deed of Canea plead with us 
for Crete as that at Thermopyla still glorifies 
old Greece. Six hundred Cretans were be- 
sieged in the old convent at Canea by ten thou- 
sand Turks. When the enemy burst through 
the outer wall the battle was fought hand to 
hand for six hours in the court-yard. Then, 
when it could be continued no longer, the Cre- 
tans who remained applied the match to the 
magazine, and three thousand of the foe died 
with them, The spirit that smiled at Ander- 
sonvilie for another, but a similar reason, will 
sneer at Crete. 





BRIGHT AND GLADSTONE. 


Mr. Brieut, upon his re-election at Birming- 
‘am after accepting office, made a speech to his 





constituents, which is a model of such discourses, | 


and which is very characteristic for its simplicity | 


and frankness, He states that Mr. GLapstone 
consulted him at once, and offered him as high 
& position as any Minister was to have, but chat 
he finally accepted the Presidency of the Board 
of Trade, as an office in which he might do a 
little good and prevent some harm, He says 
that he believes the time has come in which a 
man may be an honest Minister of the Crown 
and an honest servant of the people; but that 
as a Minister he must ask a lenient judgment 
of his old friends. ‘To advance the general pur- 
poses of the Government there must be harmony 
in the cabinet. To secure harmony there must 
be concession, Therefore, says Mr. Bricur, if 
you sometimes see me voting a little differently 
from formerly, don’t think that I have changed 
my views, but that my vote has relation to time 
and opportunity, and not to principle ; and un- 
derstand that my views remain unchanged until 
I tell you that I have changed my views. 

He reminds his hearers that Parliaments do 
Not move rapidly unless they are supported by 
public opinion; that the pressure upon every 
government for every kind of extravagance is 
constant and enormous; and that it must have, 
therefore, the and confidence of the 
people. For himself he declares that to take 
office is a position of peril, but that he has been 
compelled into it by the wishes of a very large 
part of the Liberal party. He tells simply the 
beantiful story of the Shunamite woman, and 
that, when he was asked to take office, his 
heart answered with hers, “I dwell among 
mine own people.” If, however, he should find 
it impossible to harmonize the two positions of 
faithful Minister and faithful representative, he 
hopes that he shall be able to discover which he 
ought to relinquish, 

Mr. Giapstone also made a speech under 
similar circumstances at Greenwich, in which 
he agreed with his colleague that questions 
must be considered in their order, and that the 
first question is that which was most prominent 
in the canvass, the Irish disestablishment. Mr. 
Guavstone’s government has one signal ad- 
vantage over Mr. Disrak.1’s, to begin with, and 
that is sincerity of faith in its two leaders. The 
Tory Ministry, as Mr. Bricut truly says, was a 
fraud. It lived through the session of 1867 by 
doing what in the preceding séssion it had de- 
clared to be destructive of the Constitution and 
the Monarchy. Nobody believed that Mr. Dis- 
RAELI was @ friend of electoral reform. But he 
was not an honest enemy, as Mr. Luwe was. 
In this country we used to call our most wretch- 
éd kind of politician a Northern man with South- 
ern principles. Mr. Disnaz.t was a Tory with 
a Liberal policy. But he proposed it for two 
reasons: One was that he was sure the country 
wanted it, and the other was that he thought he 
could control it. This, however, did not help 
his false position. In bringing forward his en- 
latged suffrage he was insincere in precisely the 
same way that the Democratic Senators were 
who tried to include women in the bill giving 
suffrage to the colored citizens of the District 
of Columbia. They did not wish women te vote, 
but they hoped the proposition would prevent 
the new citizens from voting. Mr. Disrae.i 
did not wish to extend the suffrage; but since 
he could not help that he would try to prevent 
its results. 

ile this consciousaess of political honesty 
upon the part of the leaders is a great moral 
advantage to the new Ministry, its large pa- 
trician Whig clement has undoubtedly disap- 
pointed many Liberals, The political convic- 
tions of England are very advanced. Its po- 
litical thinkers are heroic, and their tongues 
and pens are free. Moreover, the social and 
industrial condition of the country is such that 
very rapid changes are necessary to avoid a ca- 
tastrophe. The Whigs, as such, are no longer 
the leaders of liberal setitiment. ‘They are oft- 
en its most brilliant and trenchant adversaries. 
Now the sentiment, beneath the Irish Church 
reform, which has elected Mr. Guapstoxe is not 
only progress, but rapid progress. It will re- 
quire him not to be frigntened at any thing ; 
above all, to accept every truly legitimate Lib- 
eral movement, however startling, as the logic- 
al result of the situation, and to deal with it 
as Macattay says the Roman Church deals 
with fanaticism, by embracing it and guiding 
it, not by resisting it. If he can succeed in 


independence, as France and Spain did that of ! doing this he will rank with the great English 


the thirteen colonies, and as England did that 
of the South American republics. 


Ministers; and if any body could help kim to 


do it it is his President of the Board of ‘Trade. , 


} 





MY LOVERS TWAIN. 


My lovers twain—my lovers twain, 
I pray you let me be! 

To wed you both i would be fain, 
Only that may not be. 


One lover is like music sweet, 
That steals my heart away ; 

And one is like the trampet-blast, 
Which calls me to the fray. 


One is of gentle, courteous mind, 
To low and high degree; 

And one is stern and harsh of mond, 
And melteth but to me. 


One is so strangely lovable, 
That but to touch his hand 
Do women knee!l—before the one 
Do men uncovered stand. 


And if I this one do not wed, 
He never wife will seek : 
And if that one I do not wed 

He sorroweth a week. 


’ 


My lovers twain—my lovers twain, 
Ye should have let me be: 

I love the one with all my heart— 
The other loyeth me. 


DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE, 


CONGRESS. 








January 5: 

In the Senate, a resolution was adopted asking the 
President to show by what authority he issued his late 
Amnesty P: tion. 
January 6: 

In the Senate, the bil) providing for an air-line rail- 
road from Washington to New York was taken up, 
and Mr. Sherman made a lengthy argument in its fa- 


vor. 
In the House, the Committee on Appropriations re- 
-+~ the bill making appropriations for the Navy 
x the year ending Jane 30, 1870. It appropriates 
15,278,672, or $2,091,578 less than the amount required 
the curreut year. The House went into Committee 
of the Whole, and took up the Pension A peepee 
bill, which appropriates $18,250,000. ‘Mr. Was burne, 
of Illinois, Chairman of the Appropriation Committee, 
made a lengthy speech, reviewing the financial condi- 
tion of the country and indicating some places where 
retrenchment might be made. e bili was 
to the louse and passed. The Secretary of the 
was directed to furnish a statement of the sales of 
gold by the Treasury since January 1, 1863. 
January T: 
In o Senate, e, Daenis - to prevent mill- 
tary officers from ho! g civil positions was taken u 
ond debated at some length. ° 


January 8: 
In the House, $271,568 was 
maintenance of the West Point Military Academy. 
General Lovell H, Rousseau, of the United States 
army, died in New Orleans on the night of January 7. 
P John Minor Botts, of Virginia, died on the Sth of 
anuary. 
The terms of twenty-two United States Senators ex- 
ire with March 4 next. Of the vacancies, Senators 
been chosen to eight. In California 


Spacopriated for the 


Wt, Hamilton, W. P I Abi 

. T. Hami vice W. P. Whyte. I Florida - 

': Gilbert bas baoe chosen in plece of E. S, Welch. 

Democrat—aAlien G. Thurman—will succeed Benja- 

man F. Wade, of Ohio. William of Rhod 
Tennessee w 


6 
has 





y % to October 31, 1968, 291 fires oocurred 
in New York city; of the buildings or de- 
stroyed 264 were brick and 82 frame, In fires the 
loss amounted to 


$178,550, and the largest in October. , 682. 
eal loss amounts to $),478,874, aud the tota} insur- 
ance to $2,707,976. 

The New York Legislature assembled Jannary 5. 
Truman G. Younglove was elected Speaker of the As- 


sembly. 
The Repubticans of New Hampshire have nominated 
the Fon. Onslow Stearns for Governor, 


FOREIGN NEWS. 





pprove of the treaty 
between China and inane recently concluded by 
Lord Clarendon and Mr. Burllo 
In England, since the hexinolng of 1866, more than 
boys have been killed by colliery ex- 
plosions. 


The British ship Southern Empire, Cuptets Dunlap, 
bh ag | to have been lost at sea on 80th of De- 
r. She foundered in a heavy gale, and all ber 

She was en route from New Orleans to 


— have beer received from Alex- 
andria of an earthquake at and in the ood 


January 3. as very 

no serious disaster or loss of life is so far 

to have been caused by the nomenon. 
meed at Colima, 
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ere entirely demolished. Fifteen or twenty per- 
fo pt killed in Manzanillo by the falling of the 











2 


BS 


GOVERNOR CLAFLIN OF 
MASSACHUSETTS. 


Hon. Wittiam CLAFLIN is the 


first Governor of Massa husetts elect- 
ed from the manufacturing classes. 
He is one of the largest manufac 

turers of boots, shoes, and leather in 
New England, and is also extensive- 
lv engaged in the trade, having houses 
in St. Louis as weli as Boston: and 
every irtmen: of his business feels 


f his organizing and con 
ind, and is conducted with 
. sagacity, and success But 








| 3s, Vast as it is, does not 
n or the chief portion, of 
his time. He has been active in 
politics for a score of years. His 
sag oon made him a prominent 
m f his party, the manage- 
ment of which, in the chairmanship 
* the State Central Committee, has 
long been intrusted tohim. He has 
als en a member of the National 
Comm for many years, and last 
vear wis ted to its chairmanship. 
He has served long in the counsels 
of the State, as Representative, as 
J dent of the Senate, and as Lieu- 
tenant-Governor. Ie is one of the 
most adva lL school of Republic- 
ans, beli heart the doc- 
trine of true democracy the equali- 
ty and f rnity of all men. He is 
s ly tempera ver touching or 
ppl th al glass, and also 
believes in the right and duty of pro- 
hibition, without agreeing with the 
extremists upon this vexed question. 
He is a member of the Methodist 
Charch, having united with it in St 
Louis in 1843 Hlis charities, both 
public and private, have been unos- 
tentatious, but numerous and large 
Or ninations also receive of 
ali g neral charities 
fi i him atmost generous support- 
€ Ile is tiftvy years of age, having 
been born in Milford, Massachusetts, 
March 6, 1818, but is in the prime 
and vigor of his days, and promise 
to uchieve a brilliant future. Mr. 
CLAFLIN is a gentleman of quiet, 
agreeable manners, unassuming and 
undemonstrative. Ie will bear wor- 
thily every honor and discharge faith- 
fully every duty of his office. 
fhe people of Massachusetts, for 


only the fourth time in the history 
of the State, have elevated the Lieu- 
tenant-Governor to the Governor- 
ship. This departure from a rule 
which had become traditional is due 
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to Governor CLAaFLin’s rare qualities 
of integrity, w devotion to 
Massachusetts ideas, to his remarka- 
ble business a clear judg- 
ment, and sound common-sense. 


FUR-TRAPPING. 


‘* Yes,” said Max; “there's the 
very log what Mr. Lynx was sharpen- 
ing his claws on when I dropped my 
duffel, such as traps and pelts, and 
onhitched for him, and got his pelt 
to help make my pack heavy. Some 
folks call him ‘ Luservous’ (Luszis). 
He served me some mean tricks be- 
fore we made close acquaintance ; 
that is, I used to catch niinks and 
‘saples’ [Max persists in designating 
the pine-marten as ‘saple’], an’ the 
like. Fact! The cuss cost me the 
biggest sort of a board-bill. As I 
was saying, I caught minks and the 
rest, and he went over my trap-line 
and eat up nigh onto fifty dollars’ 
worth of fur for me before I came to 
look at him over the rifle sights.” 

Max Treapo is one of the best 
trappers in the Northern New York 
Wilderness. Two months’ winter 
trapping in that region has before 
now brought him in over two hun- 
dred and fifty dollars’ worth of bear, 
otter, sable, mink, fisher, and other 
skins. His trap-lines are mostly lo- 
cated on the very head waters of the 
Hudson River—the brooks which 
hurry noisily down the sides of Ta- 
haw-us, San-an-no-ni, Coldan, M‘In- 
tire, Logan, and others of the high- 
est peaks of the Adirondack range. 
Many of these are constructed of 
saplings, as is that shown in the 
sketch, with the sable dangling there- 
from. Others are built of logs and 
large chips chopped from convenient 
trees. ‘‘ T'witch-ups,” made by means 
of a pliant sapling and simple trig- 
ger, are set at intervals along the line 
to catch the rabbits and partridges to 
be used as bait. 

“The sable-spring,” or trigger, is 
the simplest trap known. It is ar- 
ranged as shown in the sketch. Then 
one of the saplings is raised, and the 
little upright stick is put in to keep 
it up. The lower end of the upright 
is sharpened to a point, and rests on 
a spindle about six incheslong. On 
the end of the spindle you put the 
bait, and the sable, in using the spin- 
dle to crawl out on after his lunch, 
quickly finds weighty affairs on_his 
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HON. JOHN W. MENARD, COLORED 
(Puoroaearuep By Br 


shoulders; for down comes the top sapling, which, 
Max says, ‘‘ keeps him in position for either him- 
self, some lynx, or a fisher to take up—depend- 
ing on which one comes along first.” 

The spring of the ‘‘twitch-up” is also quite 
simple, consisting of a small fork of wood driven 
firmly into the earth, a trigger-stick to hold the 
bait, and the little bit of wood which holds the 
string, one end of which is fastened. to the sap- 
ling, and the other formed into a noose that is 
kept in-proper shape and position by means of a 
number of small pegs driven into the ground to 
form # circle of about the size of the noose de- 
sired. 





THE HON. JOHN W. MENARD. 


Tue Hon. Jonn W. Menarp, whose portrait 
we publish on this page, was recently elected to 
Congress from Louisiana. He was elected to fill 
the place of Mr. Mann, deceased, whose seat was 
contested. No decision in regard to the qualifi- 
cations of Mr. Menarp has yet been given by 
the Committee on Elections. For this reason 
Mr. Menarp’s name is at present not included 
in the list of Congressmen in the Congressional 
Globe. He is the first colored man ever elected 
to Congress; his success is due to his fidelity to 
the principles of the party which elected him. 

Mr. Menarp is a native of Randolph County, 
Illinois, in which State he spent much of his life 
onafarm. He received his education at Iberia 
College, in Ohio, which he entered in 1859. He 
has devoted himself with great zeal to the inter- 
ests of his race, and at one time was a clerk in 
the department of Emigration. At the close of 
the war he went to Louisiana, where by his 
speeches and his writings he has contributed 
largely to the organization and success of his 
party among’ the colorod voters. 





LOAF THE BOOTBLACK. 


‘* Sure ’em up? On’y five cents!” 

This was Loaf the bootblac: , 

He was nicknamed ‘‘ Loaf” by his friends be- 
cause he was the hardest working, toughest little 
bootblack known to the fraternity. The ‘‘On’y 
five cents!” was a call for trade, and not by any 
means intended to be taken in a literal sense ; 
and most of Loaf’s customers saw it in that light, 
especially when aided by the miraculous polish 
which the boy invariably brought to the’ surface 
of the most disheartening clodhoppers ; and few 
ever refused the ‘‘ tenner,” or asked change. 

Loaf’s legitimate appellation was Clem (short 
for Clement) Brown. 
¥ rs ~—_ was an American woman, whose 

usi gone the way of many other good 
Americans inn ‘ls mates i Sot coating, eo 
exemplified by his fondness for the nati - 
erage, Bourbon! - : 

‘The senior Brown, who had been a handsome, 
meritorious, and successful barkeeper, had dis- 
covered Annie Carter, the daughter of a wealthy 
man in # retired country village, Malden by 
name, and in the guise of a ‘‘ young man about 
town”—‘‘ town” being supposed to represent the 
metropolitan city of New York—had wooed and 
won that rustic maiden, with the hope of setting 











CONGRESSMAN FROM* LOUISIANA. 


zapy, WASHINGTON.) 


up a bar, billiard-room, and bowling-alley him- 
self, as near to Broadway as might be, on the 
elder Carter’s money. 

But, unhappily for these dreams of future bliss, 
the elder Carter, having discovered the charac- 
ter of the youthful Brown's calling, and there- 
upon refused his consent to the match, had, 
on discovering that the matrimonial plan had 
been completed, presented his daughter with 
twenty-five dollars, and a repetition of an an- 
cient proverb referring to the chamber-maid’s 
art, and beg aning, ‘‘ as you make your bed”— 
had thereupon announced his intention of hay- 
ing nothing further to do with the happy pair ; 
and, contrary to the usual custom in light lit- 
erature, had steadily held to his promise. 

The disappointed dram-distributor, taking 
these unexpected alterations in his programme 
to heart, had devoted himself too earnestly to 
his profession, and had eventually died, leaving 
behind him a widow, too proud to return to the 
father who had cut her off, the son above-men- 
tioned, and two more youthful Browns, who have 
no special position in this story. 

As Mrs. Brown was, unfortunately, not in the 
enjoyment of ‘robust health, she was able to do 
but little toward the support of her family, and 
that little she did with her needle—a laborious 


“MRS. BROWN, LET ME HAVE A LITTLE WARM WATER IN A TEA-CUP. QUICK, IF YOU PLEASE.” 





| but not remarkably lucrative employment. Con- 
sequently it fell to happen (as the French say) 
that the chief income of this branch of the Brown 
family was derived from the daily labor of the 
aforesaid Loaf or Clem Brown, a youth of about 
| twelve years of age. 
| Now Loaf, besides the education which he had 
| obtained from the university of the streets, had 
| also derived some benefit from his attendance 
| for a few years at the public schools; and being 
a sharp boy and quick to learn, was not by any 
means as ignorant as might be supposed. Even- 
ing-school had in winter received some of his 
attention, and he could ‘‘read, write, and ci- 
pher,” knew a little about geography and his 
tory, and a good deal about other things that 
boys of his age might perhaps be better off with- 
out knowing. He was, however, not a bad boy, 
either naturally or by association; possessed a 
very American independent spirit; and was, 
after all, a type of a species that exists in our 
large cities to a more general extent than is usu- 
ally imagined. 

His independent spirit had kept him out of the 
** Bootblacks’ Union,” with all its attendant ben- 
efits; yet, though he insisted on “‘ going it alone,” 
he was quite a favorite with that guild of young 
professionals, since he never interfered with their 
‘* beats,” was generous and good-natured, and 
a capital hand at the ‘‘national game,” when 
business was slack—never otherwise. 

His portrait, if painted by Eastman Johnson, 
would probably look something like this: A cor- 
ner of a street (say Broadway and Eighth Street); 
time. about seven o'clock of a snowy evening in 
December; leaning against a railing, a stout, 
stunted boy in woolen jacket and pants (patched) ; 
thick shoes with the toes kicked out ; a greasy cap 
on one side of a curly head, with a broken visor 
hanging over a round, blue-eyed, freckled face. 
Hands in pockets; one leg drawn up, from cold ; 
and by his side the little box and foot-rest, in- 
signia of his trade.. The snow showering down 
in feathery lightness all over him; carriages and 
omnibuses driving briskly up and down; lights 
shining brilliantly in the shop-windows, and way- 
farers tramping hurriedly up and down—this lat- 
ter part would be the part of the picture not 





| shown, but experienced on the evening concern- 
| ing which I have to relate. 


This picture, cab- 
inet-size, by Eastman Johnson, as aforesaid, 
would attract attention at the Academy of De- 
sign; the original attracted none from the pass- 
ers-by. 

Until, half an hour later in the evening, a 
handsome coupé drove rapidly up*to the curb- 
stone, and, just as the melancholy sound of 
**Shine ‘em up? on’y five cents!” died away in 
the snow-storm for perhaps the hundred and 
fiftieth time that evening, the door of the carriage 
was opened, and a light-colored kid glove beck- 
oned tothe boy. The owner of the light-colored 
kid glove placed his foot on the foot-rest, just in- 
side the coupé, and Loaf proceeded to “‘ shine 
‘em up,” according to promise. 

The boot was a small and very elegant speci- 
men of the atticle, and the wearer was a young 
man, fashionably dressed, embellished with a 
heavy black mustache, and wearing a black soft 
hat. As the boy proceeded with his task, in his 
most masterly manner, the young man kept his 
eyes fixed upon him, and seemed to be turning 
some idea over in his brain. As he changed the 
polished boot for the other, in answer to the tap 
on the sole customary with the fraternity, the boy 
looked up, and observed that he was being looked 
at, and also that the eyes performing that mis- 
sion were very black and very brilliant; then he 
commenced operations with the second boot. As 
he concluded his work, put up his brushes in a 
methodical manner, and arose, the young man 
said to him, ‘‘ Boy, would you like to earn half 
a dollar ?” 

The boy signified that he had no objection to 





earning any number of half dollars. 
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“Can you read writing?” 

The boy could read writing. 

‘**'Take this note to where it is directed, and 
wait for an answer! Come back here and meet 
me in half an hour. Go!” 

The boy took the note, slung his box over his 
shoulder, gave a glance at the superscription by 
the light of the gas-light, and started on a run. 
The carriage-door was closed and the carriage 
rapidly driven up Broadway. 

Mrs. Brown lived on the third-floor of a tene- 
ment-house in a little court leading out of Uni- 
versity Place; and as the superseription of the 
note led Loaf in that, direction, he took the op 
portunity to leave his box with his mother, as he 
knew the half hour would give him ample time 
to do the errand and return. Now the room 
next to Mrs. Brown’s was occupied, for the time 
being, and for special reasons, by one of the 
shrewdest and most successful members of the 
New York corps of detectives. It may be re- 
marked here that one of the special reasons that 
influenced this minion of the Jaw, for he was 
well-to-do, and owned a honse, was nothing 
more nor less than a hankering after the widow 
Brown herself, for she was a young woman, 
comely withal, and the detective was a good- 
looking bachelor of forty, with, if report spoke 
truly, no objection to exercising his vocation in 
discovering a suitable helpmate, So it happened 
that when Loa: entered his mother’s room he 
found, as he had frequently found before, Mr. 
Garth, the detective, cozily seated by the wid 
ow’s cooking-stove, enjoying at once the pleasing 
warmth of that useful culinary utensil and the 
not less pleasing, though perhaps less warm, con- 
versation of Mrs. Brown. 

Loaf dashed in in a hurry, threw his box in a 
corner, shouted ‘* I’ve got a job, mother!” and 
was rushing out again without farther words, 
when the note, which he had placed in his jacket- 
pocket, accidentally fell upon the floor and was 
picked up by Mr. Garth, who, foliowing his nat- 
ural and professional impulse, read the saper 
scription. ‘‘ Hullo, Loaf!” said he, starting up 
energetically ; ‘‘ where did you get this?’ 

His manner exhibited so much surprise, and 
his tone was so decided, that, time being short, 
Loaf answered him af once, in place of ** running” 
him a little, as he otherwise would have done. 
‘** A gentleman gave it to me to take for him, and 
I am to meet him in jalf an hour.’ 

** Where ?” 

**Corner of Eighth Street and Broadway.” 

** Mrs. Brown, let me have a little warm water 
in a tea-cup. Quick, if you please.” 

Mrs. Brown at once filled a cup from the tea- 
kettle, and placed it on the table; when, what 
was the surprise of widow and son to see Mr. 
Garth quietly moisten the adhering side of the 
envelope with the warm water, and then as 
quietly open the same, extract the note con 
tained therein, and read it carefully through. 
Having done this, he reinclosed the note in the 
envelope, clos_d the latter, and holding it before 
the stove for a moment to dry, laid it upon the 
table, to all appearance the same as before this 
curious epistolary burglary had taken place. 
Then he rose, put on his over-coat, and saying 
to the astonished Loaf, ‘‘ Come along with me,” 
the two went out, leaving Mrs. Brown in a highly 
bewildered and deranged frame of mind. 

As this lady had, however, the most unques- 
tioning confidence in Mr. Garth; and, moreover, 
had her own very feminine reasons for not wish- 
ing to distrust him in any particmar, sne present- 
ly sat down again and tranquilly resumed her 
sewing. 

Mr. Garth hurried down the stairs and ont into 
the court, with Loaf following closely behind 
him. Loaf’s ideas of meuwm and tuum were more 
rigid than those of the average bootblack; but 
looking upon Mr. Garth as the authorized per- 
sonification of the majesty of law, he tried to 
reconcile his conflicting ideas, and said nothing. 





Mr. Garth walked briskly down University 
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Place to Tenth Street, and down Tenth Street to 
the police-station therelocated, and, desiring Loaf 
to wait at the door, entered. Presently he came 
out followed by two meu in plain clothes, and the 
four started rapidly in the direction of Broadway. 
Arrived at the corner of Eighth Street, Mr. Garth 
and his two friends ensconced themselves in a door- 
way out of sight, while Loaf, under the direction 
of hic superior officer, placed himself by a shop- 
window, having a piece of paper, with which he 
had been provided by the detective, in his hand. 
Presently the elegant coupé rattled up to the curb- 


stone, and Loaf sprang forward as the carriage- | 


door opened, apparently to hand the note to the 
young man whose head was leaning out of the 
carriage ; by some accident, however, Loaf 
dropped the note, and as he was engaged in 
searching for it in the snow, the attention of the 
young man in the carriage being closely directed 
to his movements, the two companions of Mr. 
Garth stole silently round, and suddenly pounced 
upon the gentleman in the carriage, dragged him 
therefrom ignominiously, and as he struggled 
and remonstrated in a very violent manner Mr. 
Garth himself Jaid a heavy hand on his shoul- 
der, whispered something in his ear, and in less 
time than it takes to write the circumstances that 
crest-fallen young gentleman was again seated in 
his carriage, with one of the individuals in plain 
clothes by his side; the other individual in plain 


clothes had mounted the box by the side of the | 


driver; the horses were turned down Eighth 
Street; the small crowd which had collected 
dispersed as wise as they came; and Mr. Garth, 
with Loaf, now thoroughly dumfounded, trot- 
ting along by his side, walked briskly westward. 

As they went on Mr. Garth kindly consented 
to satisfy Loaf’s evident, if unspoken, curiosity, 
and proceeded to communicate with him in the 
following language : 

‘* Louf, you've done a big thing to-night. Do 
you know who your friend in the coupé is ?” 

Loaf expressed his entire ignorance of every 
thing concerning the individual, except that he 
had lost half 2 dollar by having his errand inter- 
fered with. He said this in a very lugubrious 
tone, but with a twinkle in his up-turned eyes, 
for Loaf was cunning enough to see that he would 
not lose by the turn of events. 

Mr. Garth laughed a dry sort of laugh, and 
continued: ‘That chap is the latest and smart- 
est importation from London. He is the cutest 
and most snecessful burglar I ever knew of, and 
we have been looking after him for a month, with 
nothing but a bit of his writing to identify him. 
lie writes a mighty queer stick when he’s off his 
guard, or writing to his pals; but he’s an accom- 
plished forger, and can do any thing with a pen 
that that useful but rather dangerous instrument 
is capable of. My memory is good, and I knew 
his hand the moment I laid my eyes on it on the 
beck of that note; and the note itself settled his 
ease. It was risky, certain; but the game was 
worth the risk, so 1 took it. After all the risk 
wasn't much, for I know your mother and you 
are all right; but still, I wouldn’t have liked to 
open the wrong man’s letter.” 

** What has he been doing? What have you 
got him for?” said Loaf. 

‘** Half a dozen things on suspicion and one 
sure thing, which he was fool enough to write 
about in that note. ‘Three weeks ago he went 
up to a little town in the northern part of this 
State—Malden, I believe it’s called—and broke 
into the house of the richest man in the place; 
robbed him of about a hundred thousand dollars 
in bonds, bank-notes, and plate. Carter was the 
old chap’s nainwe—” ‘* Carter!” suddenly ejacu- 
lated Loaf. ‘*Why, that’s my grandfather’s 
name—mother’s father—and Malden is where he 
lives; I've heard her say so.” By this time they 
had got to the corner of Sixth Avenue; and as 
Loaf said these words Mr. Garth stopped, caught 
the boy by his collar, and turned his tace so that 
the light from the bakery shone full upon it. 
He looked at him for about half a minute, and 
then gave a very long and very loud whistle, 
which caused a policeman passing to turn round, 
who, seeing Mr. Garth, nodded familiarly and 
went his way. Then Mr. Garth made the fol- 
lowing prophetic remark in a very sententious 
manner: ‘* Loaf! if you are not mistaken, and 
I guess you're right, you're a made man.” With 
which saying they crossed over to West Tenth 
Street and together entered the police court- 
room. 

Loaf was not mistaken; and when, two days 
after, Mr. Carter, who was telegraphed for, ar- 
rived in New York and was informed of the cir- 
cumstances attending the capture of the burglar ; 
when, moreover, he Jearned that the restoration 
of his property, which followed, was owing acci- 
dentally to his own grandson; when, also, he 
discovered—for he was in utter ignorance of the 
fact that his objectionable son-in-law was no 
more of this world—for Mrs. Brown had been 
too proud to communicate the melancholy ti- 
dings to her long-ago repentant father; when, 
finally, he met that pale but industrious and 
hopeful widow, the paternal heart warmed so 
freely toward her, her two junior offspring, and 
specially toward the happy cause of this happy 
meeting, that the arate 5 ow could’ not do 
enough to show his affection, gratitude, and gen- 
eral benevolence. ‘Toward Mr. Garth he was 
particularly friendly ; and when he learned that 
the wily detective was becoming weary of his 
arduous profession and pined for rest and a 
country-life, and was made aware also that Mr. 
Garth was moderately provided with this world’s 
goods, he hesitated not to invite him to accom- 
pany himself, daughter, and grandchildren on a 
visit to the paternal homestead at Malden; and 
as Mr, Garth accepted the invitation, and was 
known no more of the matropolis, and as Mrs. 
$rown not Many mouths later pat off her mourn- 

ing apparel and began to spell her name with a 
**G,” it follows that this is the end of the story 
of Loaf the bootblack. 








IF. 


On! silver moon a-shining, 
If I were you in the sky, 

I know in whose dainty ber 
At night my beams should lie. 


If I were the ocean rolling, 

I'd change my dismal roar, 
And murmur ever so softly 

When sue walked on the shore. 


Oh! pretty flower a-growing, 
If I were only you, 

I'd long to die on the bosom 
Of her I love so true. 


If I were the summer breezes, 
All through the livelong da 

I'd kiss her lips and her forehead, 
And she would not say me nay. 


But as long as I am not either 
Moon, ‘ocean, flower, or breeze, 

I shall have to sue in the usual way, 
Upon my bended knees! 





THAT BOY OF NORCOTT'S. 


CHAPTER XVI. 
FIUME, 


‘‘T saw a young fellow, so like that boy of 
Norcott’s, in a third-class carriage,” I overheard 
a traveler say to his companion, as we stopped to 
sup at Gratz. 

‘* He'll have scarcely come to that, I fancy,” 
said the other, ‘‘ though Norcott must have run 
through nearly every thing by this time.” 

It was about the last time I was to hear my- 
self called in this fashion. They who were to 
know me thenceforward were to know me by 
another name, and in a rank that had no tra- 





| ditions; and I own I accepted this humble 


fortune with a more contented spirit and with 
less chagrin than it cost me to hear myself 
spoken of in this half-contemptuous fashion. 

I was now very plainly, simply dressed. I 
made no display of studs or.watch-chain ; I even 
gave up the ring I used to wear, and took care 
that my gloves—in which I once was almost 
puppyish—should be the commonest and the 
cheapest. 

If there was something that at moments fell 
very heavily on my heart in the utter destitution 
of my lot, there was, on the other hand, what 
nerved my heart and stimulated me in the 
thought that there was some heroism in what 
I was doing. I was, so to say, about to seek 
my fortune; and what to a young mind could be 
more full of interest and anticipation than such a 
thought? To be entirely self-dependent, to be 
thrown into situations of difficulty, with nothing 
but one’s own resources to rely on, to be obliged 
to rely on one’s head for counsel, and one’s 
heart for courage, to see one’s self, as it were, 
alone against the world, is intensely exciting. 

In the days of romance there were personal 
perils to confront, and appalling dangers to be 
surmounted; but now it was a game of life, to 
be played, not merely with a stout heart and a 
ready hand, but with a cool head and a stead 
eye. Young as I was I had seen a great d 
In that strange comedy of which my father’s 
guests were the performers there was great in- 
sight into character to be gained, and a marvel- 
ous knowledge of that skill by which they who 
live by their wits cultivate these same wits to 
live. 

If I was not totally corrupted by the habits and 
ways of that life I owe it wholly to those teach- 
ings of my dear mother, which through all the 
turmoil and confasion of this ill-regulated exist- 
ence still held a place in my heart, and led me 
again and again to ask myself how she would 
think of this, or what judgment she would pass 
on that; and even in this remnant of a con- 
science there was some safety. I tried to per- 


- suade myself that it was well for me that all this 


was now over, and that an honest existence was 
now about to open to me—an existence in which 
my good mother’s lessons would avail me more, 
stimulate me to the right and save me from the 
wrong, and give to the humblest cares of daily 
labor a halo that never had shone on my life of 
splendor. 

It was late at night when I reached Trieste, 
and I left it at daybreak. The small steamer in 
which I had taken my passage followed the coast 
line, calling at even the most insignificant little 
towns and villages, and winding its track through 
that myriad of islands which lie scattered along 
this strange shore. The quiet, old-world look 
of these quaint towns, the simple articles they 
dealt in, the strange dress, and 
sounds of the language of these. c 
me into what a new life I had just set , 
how essential it was to leave all my former habits 
behind me as I entered here. 






what looked like a magnificent 
on every side by lofty i 
oi the bay are so that ¢ 


the isl- 
the openings to the Adriatic. If the nt oe 


great mountains was steeped in a blue deep and 
in 


mellow as the sea itself, thei comnienaiared i 
the carbuncle tints of the setting sun, over | 
these again long lines of cloud, golden aud azurey 1 


streaks, marked the sky, almost on fire, 
with the last parting salute of the 
that was setting. It was not merely th 
never seen, but I could not have imagined.such 
beauty of landscape; and as we-s quietly 
along nearer the shore, and I could mark the 


were, 








villas- shrouded in the deep woods of chestnut 


ia 


and oak, and saw the olive and the cactus, wi 
the orange and the oleander, bending their 
branches over the blue water, I thought to my- 
self, would not a life there be nearer to Paradise 
than any thing wealth and fortune could buy 
elsewhere ? 

‘* There, yonder,” said the captain, pointing 
to the ornamented chimneys of a house surround- 
ed by a deep oak wood, and the terrace of which 
overhung the sea, “dase Be ile ot aa 

vich. ‘They say the Emperor tempted him 
with half a million of florins to sell it, but miser 
as he was and is the old fellow refused it.” 

‘*Is that Oppovich of the firm of Hednig and 
Oppovich ?” asked I. 

** Yes; the house is all Oppovich’s now, and 
half Fiume too, I believe.” 


said another, gravely, 
become of the hospital, or the poor-house, or the 


asylum for the orphans here, butfor-him, 

‘* He's a Jew,” said another, spitting out with. 
contempt. 

‘* A Jew that could a Christian the 
virtues.of his own faith, th -, 
Jew thatmever an alms.to the 
matteneeenss belief, and that never 
us neighbor. 

“T never of him 
and I haye been. a the town 
with him 

The in ree- 
ognition of th 's rank, and said no more. 

1 tae in my hand as we 
landed, made for a hotel which 
the sea, I 


cake SSasaeneenaye aan and its neigh- 

As I strolled about, gazing with a stranger’ 
curiosity at all that was newadaatieeoes in 
this quiet pe sey eee rey 7 ya 
him who, alone and 7a gp. first c- 


: 


quaintance with the scene wherein he is to 
How hard it is for him. to believe that the 
of] 


impossible it seems that he. will live to look.on 
this as home; that he will walk that narrow 
street as a familiar spot; giving back the kind- 
ly greetings that he gets, and feeling that strange, 
mysterious sense of brotherhood that grows out 
of daily intercourse with the same people ! 

I was curious to see where the Herr Oppovich 
lived, and found the place after some search. 
The public garden of the town, a prettily plant- 
ed spot, lies between two mountain streams, 
flanked by tall mountains, and is rather shunned 
by the inhabitants from its suspicion of damp. 
Through this deserted spot—for I saw not one 
being as I went—I passed on to a dark copse at 
the extreme end, and beyond which a small 
wooden bridge led over to a garden wildly over- 
grown with evergreens and shrubs, and so neg- 
lected that it was not easy at first to select the 
right path among the —_ that led through the 
tangled brush-wood. Following one of these, I 
came out on a little lawn in front of a long low 
house of two stories, The roof was high-pitched 
and the windows narrow, and defended by strong 
iron shutters, which lay open on the outside wall, 
displaying many a bolt and bar, indicative of 
strength and resistance. No smoke issued from 
a chimney, not a sound broke the stillness, nor 
was there a trace of any living thing around— 
desolation like it I had never seen. At last a 
mean, half-starved dog crept coweringly across 
the lawn, and, drawing nigh the door, stood and 
whined plaintively. After a brief pause the door 
opened, the animal stole in, the door then closed 
with a bang, and all was stillasbefore. I turned 
back toward the town with a heavy heart: a 
gloomy dread of those I was to be associated 
with on the morrow was over me, and I went to 
the inn and locked myself into my room, and 
fell upon my bed with a sense of desolation that 
found vent at last in a torrent of tears. 

As I look back on the night that followed it 
seems to me one of the sad 
life. If I fell asleep it was to dream of the 
with all its exciting pleasures and 
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He sat and examined me as he read the note, 
ee ane nding. Ste compare 
me with the indications before him. 

** Digby Owen—is that the name ?” asked he. 

“ Yes, Sir.” 

“ Native of Ireland, and never before employed 
in commercial pursuits ?” 

I nodded to this interrogatory. 

“*T am not in love with Ireland, nor do I feel 
a great liking for ignorance, Herr Owen,” said 

slowly ; and there was a deep impressiveness 
in his tone, though the words came with the thick 
accentuation of theJew. ‘‘ My old friend and cor- 
gery should have remembered these prej- 
of mine. Herr Jacob Heinfetter should 

not have sent you here.” 

I knew not what reply to make to this, and 
was silent. 

**He should not have sent you here ;” and 


eet the words with increased solemnity. 
* do you want me to do with you?” said 


he, after a brief pause. 
; that will serve to let me earn my 
bre said I, calmly. 


ba I can get scores like you, young man, 
the wages we give servants here; and would 
You be.content with that?” . 

** TL mass take what you are pleased to give 


little bell beside him and cried out, 
A og > ll yet ee 
young fellow appeared 
ee on ledger,” said the old 
me your ” said the old man. 
** Look here now,” said he to me, as he turned 
over the beautifully clean and neatly kept vol- 
ume: ‘*this is the work of one who earns six 
hundred florins.a year. You began with four, 
Harasch ?” 


‘* Three hundred; Herr Ignaz,” said the lad, 


‘© Can you live and wear such clothes as these,” 
said the old man, touching my tweed coat, ‘*‘ for 
three hundred florins a year—paper florins, mind, 
which in money would make about twenty- 
five pounds * 

*¢T will do my best with it,” said I, determined 
be cheubli nes dtter ane by mere words. 

**Take him with you, Harasch; let him copy 
into the waste-book. We shall see in a few days 
what he’s fit for.” 

At a sign from the youth I followed him out, 
and soon found myself in the outer room, where 
a considerable number of the younger clerks 
were waiting to acknowledge me. 

Nothing could well be less like the manners 
and habits I was used te than the coarse famil- 
iarity and easy impertinence of these young fel- 
lows. They questioned me about my birth, my 
education, my means, what circumstance had 
driven me to my t step, and why none of 
my friends had done any thing to save me from 
it. Not content with a number of very searching 
inquiries, they began to assure me that Herr 
Ignaz would not put up with my incapacity for a 
week, ‘‘ He'll send you into the yard,” cried 
one; and the sentence was chorused at once. 
** Ja! ja! he'll be sent into the yard.” And 
though I was dying to know what that might 
mean, my pride restrained my curiosity, and I 
would not condescend to ask. 

** Won't he be fine in the yard!” I heard one 
whisper to another, and they both began laugh- 
ing at the conceit; and I now sat down on a 
bench and lost myself in thought. 

**Come; we are going to dinner, Englander,” 
said Harasch to me at last; and I arose and 
followed him, 


- 
x 
3 





CHAPTER XVII. 
HANSERL OF THE YARD. 


I was soon to learn what being ‘‘ sent into the 
yard” meant. Within a week that destiny was 
mine, Being so sent was the phrase for being 
charged to count. the staves as they arrived in 
wagon-loads from Hungary, oaken staves being 
the chief ‘‘ industry” of Fiume, and the principal 
source of Herr Oppovich’s fortune. 

My companion, and, indeed, my instructor in 
this intellectual employment, was a strange-look- 
ing, dwarfish creature, who, whatever the season, 
wore a suit of dark yellow leather, the jerkin 
being fastened round the waist by a broad belt 
with a heavy brass buckle. He had been in the 
yard three-and-forty years, and though his as- 
sistants had been uniformly promoted to the 
office, he had met with no advancement in life, 
but was still in the same walk and the same 
grade in which he had started. 

Hans Spéner was, however, a philosophe 
went on his road uncomplainingly. 
the open air and the freedom were better 
closeness and confinement within doors, and, if 
his pay was smaller, his healthier ite made 
him able to relish plainer food ; this mode 
of reconciling things—striking the balance be- 
tween good und ill—went through all he said 
or did, and his favorite phrase, ‘‘ Es ist fast ein- 


gs an invariable 


delicacy in his dealing with me, actually gentle- 
manlike. Thus he never questi me as to 
my former condition, nor asked by what acci- 
dent I had fallen to my present lot; and, while 
showing in many ways that he saw I was unused 
to hardship, he rather treated my inexperience 
as a mere fortuitous circumstance than as a thing 
to comment vr dwell on. Hanserl, besides this, 
tanght me how to live on my humble pay of a 
flovin and ten kreutzers — about two shillings 
—daily. I.had a small room that led out into 
he yard. and could consequently devote my 
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modest salary to my maintenance. The strait- 
ened economy of Hans himself had enabled him 
to lay by about eight hundred florins, and he 
strongly advised me to arrange my mode of life 
on a plan that would admit of such a prudent 
saving. 

Less for this purpose than to give my friend a 
strong proof of the full confidence I reposed in 
his judgment and his honor, I confided to his 
care all my earnings, and only begged he would 

rovide for me as for himself; and thus Hans and 
T bemane inseparable. We took our coffee to- 
gether at daybreak, our little soup and boiled 
beef at noon, and our potato-salad, with porns 
a sardine or such like, at night for suj ; 

** Viertelwein” —the fourth of a bottle—being 


equitably divided between us to cheer our hearts 


and cement good-fellowship on ceriainly as acrid 
a liquor as ever served two such excellent ends. 
None of the clerks would condescend to know 
us. Herr Fripper, the cashier, would nod to us 
in the street, but the younger men never recog- 
nized us at all, save in some expansive moment 
of freedom by a wink or a jerk of the head. We 
were in a most subordinate condition, and they 
made us feel it. . 
From Hans I learned that Herr Oppovich was 
a widower with two children, a son and a daugh- 
ter...The former was an irreclaimable scamp 
and vagabond, whose debts had been paid over 
and over again, and who had been turned out of 
the army with disgrace, and was now wand 
about Europe, living on his father’s friends, an 
trading for small loans on his family name. This 
was Adolph Oppovich. The girl—Sara she was 
called—was, in Hanserl’s judgment, not much 
more to be liked than her brother. She was 
oo and insolent to a degree that would have 
remarkable in a princess of a reigning house. 
From the clerks she exacted a homage that was 
positively absurd. It was not alone that they 
should always stand uncovered as she passed, but 


that if any had occasion to address her he should 


prelude what he had to say by kissing her hand, 
an act of vassalage that in Austria is limited to 
persons of the humblest kind. 

‘**She regards me as a wild beast, and I am 
therefore spared this piece of servitude,” said 
Hans, and he laughed his noiseless, uncouth laugh 
as he thought of his immunity. 

**1s she handsome?” asked I. 

**How can she be handsome when she is so 
overbearing?” said he. ‘Is not beauty gentle- 
ness, mildness, softness? How can it agree with 
eyes p= flash disdain, and a mouth that seems 
to curl with insolence? The old proverb sa 
*Schoénheit ist Sanftheit ;’ and that’s why Our 
Lady is always so lovely.” 

Hanser] was a devout Catholic; and not im- 
possibly this sentiment made his judgment of the 
young Jewess all the more severe. Of Herr Op- 


povich himself he would say little. Perhaps he- 


deemed it was not loyal to discuss him who 
bread he ate; perhaps he had not sufficient ex- 
perience of me to trust me with his opinion: at 
all events he went no further than an 

that he was wise and keen in business; one who 
made few mistakes himself, nor forgave them 
easily in another. 

**Never do more than he tells you to do, 
younker,” said Hans to me one day}, ‘‘ and he'll 
trust you, if you do that well.” And this was 
not the least valuable hint he gave me. 

Hans had a great deal of small -varldly wis- 
dom, the fruit rather of a long e: ~.ienee than 
of any remarkable gift of observation. _ As he 
said himself, it took him four years to learn the 
business of the yard; and as I acquired the 
knowledge in about a week, he regarded me as 
a perfect genius. 

We soon became fast and firm friends, The 
way in which I had surrendered myself to his 
guidance—giving him up the management of my 
money, and actually submitting to his authority 
as though I were his son—had won upon theold 
man immensely ; while I, on my side—friendless 
and companionless, save with himself—drew 
close to the only one who seemed to take an in- 
terest in me. At first—I must own it—as we 
wended our way, at noon, toward the little eat- 
ing-house where we dined, and I saw the friends 
with whom Hans exchanged greetings, and felt 
the class and condition he belonged to reflected 
in the coarse looks and coarser ways of his as- 
sociates, I was ashamed to think to what I had 
fallen. I had, indeed, no respect, nor any liking 
for the young fellows of the counting-house. 
They were intensely, offensively vulgar ; but they 
had the outward semblance, the dress, and the 
gait of their betters, and they were privileged by 
appearance to stroll into a café and sit down, 
from which I and my companion would speedily 
have been ejected. I confess I envied them that 
mere right of admission into the well-dressed 
world, and sorrowed over my own exclusion as 
thongh it had been inflicted on me as a punish- 
ment. 

This jealous feeling met no encouragement 
from Hans. ‘The old man had no rancor of any 
kind in his nature. He had no sense of discon- 
tent with his condition, nor any desire to change 
it. Counting staves seemed to him a very fitting 
way to occupy existence; and he knew of many 
occupations that were less pleasant and less 





what rank I had lived, to what hopes of fortune 
I had been reared. Would this knowledge have 
raised me in the old man’s esteem, or would it 
have estranged him from me? That was the 
question. How should I come through the or- 
deal of his judgment ? higher or lower? A mere 
chance decided for me what all my pondering 


the key to all knowledge. 
nt French are the great people of the 
world,” said he, ‘‘and till you know their tongue, 
can have no real insight into learning.” 
was a “ younker” once under him in the 
—- just because he could read and write 
» Was now a cashier, with six hundred 
florins salary. ‘‘ When you have worked hard 
for three months we'll look out for a master, 
Owen.” 

**But I know it already, Hanserl,” said I, 
proudly. ‘‘I speak it even better than I speak 
German, and Italian too! Ay, stare at me, but 
it’s true. I had masters for these, and for Greek 
and Latin; and I was taught to draw, and to 
sing, and to play the piano, and I learned how 
to ride and to dance.” 

** Just like a born gentleman,” broke in Hans. 

**T was, and I am, a born gentleman; don't 
shake your head, or wring your hands, Hanserl. 
I'm not going mad! ‘hese are not ravings! 
I'll soon convince you what I say is true.” And 
I hurried to my room, and opening my trank, 
took out my watch, and some trinkets, some 
studs of value, and a costly chain my father gave 
me. ‘‘ These areall mine! I used to wear them 
once, as commoniy as I now wear these bone 
buttons. ‘There were more servants in my fa- 
ther’s house than there are clerks in Herr Op- 
povich’s counting-house. Let me tell you who I 
was, and how I came to be what I am.” 

FN rte my whole story, the old man listen- 

‘ am eagerness quite intense, but never 
more deeply interested than when I told of the 


” cried he, at last, ‘‘all this, 
day after day, night after night, and not once a 
year , a8 we see it here, on the Friulein 
Sara's birthday!” And now the poor old man, 
as if to compensate himself for listening so long, 
broke out into a description of the festivities by 


which Herr Oppovich celebrated his ter’s 
Se Reena s o> Weep ie eee ta 


z 


x greed pass the day at his villa, on 
of the bay, and when, by Hanserl’s ac- 
most unbounded hospitality held sway. 
are no portions, no measured quantities, 
is free to eat and drink as he likes,” 
Hans, who, with this praise, described a 

of millennial i “But you 
yourself,” added he, “for even the 

is invited.” 

cautioned him strictly not to divulge what I 
told him of 3 nor was it necessary 
all, for he knew how Herr Ignaz re- 
sen! e thought of any one in his service hav- 
ing other pretensions than such as grew out of 


i 


si 


his own favor toward them. 
‘* You'd be sent away to-morrow, younker,” 
said he, ‘‘ if he bat knew what you were. re’s 


**On the 3ist of August falls the Friulien’s 
birthday, lad, and you shall tell me the next 
perning if your father gave a grander féte than 

at.” 





A WONDERFUL FISH—AGAIN. 

In No. 617 of the Weekly for October 24, 
1868, we gave a figure and description of a fish 
caught near Eastport, Maine, and now on ex- 
hibition down East, in which reference was made 
to Professor Baird as one of the naturalists who 
were unable to classify this /usus nature. We 
have since received the following communication 
from Professor Gill, of the Smithsonian Institu- 
tion, a well-known authority on the subject of 
fishes, which we take pleasure in presenting to 


our readers : 
Smrrusontan Inetrrvrion, October 31, 1868, 
Editor Harper's Weekl: 


. 1 beg leave to send you a oa of 
an animal of the same kind, showing the charac- 
ter of the species. It is nothing more than a large 
shark ; the so-called “feet” being simply club-shaped 
appendages of the ventral fins provided with a small 
hook, the like of which are found in all male sharks 








wholesome. Rags, for instance, for the paper- 
mill, or hides, in both of which Herr Ignaz dealt, 
Hans would have seriously disliked ; but staves 


i 
i 


hogsheads for the rich wines of France and Spain. 
—~which he was fond of recalling: and so would - 
he say, “ Without you and me, boy, or those; 
like us, they’d have no vats nor barrels for the 


ted grape-juice.” 

While he hus talked to me, 

our humble ith what 

Tea often with 

I not tell him the story of my life—in 





Professor Baird, when he saw the animal at Cala‘ 


m the European species, or identical with it, wrote 
to me to supply the requisite information, which I 
did, and which he duly communicated to the proprie- 
tor in accordance with his promise. The to 
the fabled monster of Lake Utopia, and the stories of 
5 eee in aos on the flats when — 

ere fallin, le, are entirely unwortb; 

consideration. . af 





SILENCE. 


WaHew a sick man falls asleep, 

All the watchers silence keep ; 
Silence, till he wake again, 

Roused from happy dreams to pain. 


Hushed their breath, their voices die, 
Muffied feet move noiselessly, 

And the sufferer suffereth not, 

All his waking ills forgot. 


Sweet one, I beseech of thee 

As the sick consider me. 

While my heart has ceased to weep, 
Hush! it has but fallen asleep. 


Almost heal’d, it slumbereth— 
Wake it not with touch or breath ; 
Grant sweet pity mild and meek 
To the weary and the weak. 


Wake it not, although it be 
Even from pain to ecstasy. 
Do not stir the dregs of ill ; 
Let it slumber: hush! be still. 





HOME AND FOREIGN GOSSIP. 


A reaurut epidemic is raging—an epidemic of 
crime. Not alone in this great metropolis, but wide- 
spread out our country, in large cities East 
and West, as well as in quiet villages, the pestilential 
breath is poisoning the blood and ruining the souls 
of multitudes. Every daily newspaper contains a hor- 
rible record of murders—murders prompted by every 
evil passion and vile motive to which mankind could 
become a slave, and murders committed epparenutly 
without any motive, strange and inexplicable. That 
some remedial more powerful than now ex- 
ist, or more promptly and universally administered, 
are necessary is evident. The recent assassination of 
Mr. Charles Rogers indicates what a bold disregard 
for law prevails, and how little care is taken even to 
conceal crime. It seems incredible that in a quiet, 
respectable street in this city, within sight of busy 
Broadway, a respectable citizen should be deliberate- 
ly attacked in front of his own residence, mortally 
stabbed, and robbed. Yet such was the case; and the 
murderer walked off with his ill-gotten gains unmo- 
lested. ‘This is but a single instance ; but the thought- 
ful reader must tury with a sickened heart from the 
daily records of similar atrocities, and pray that en- 
forced laws may afford more secure protection. 

The M litan Board of Health declares the law 
in full force by which the slaughtering of any animal 
for food, except birds, fowl, and fish, is prohibited from 
being condacted at any place in the city of New York 
south of Fortieth Street ; nor shail such slaughtering 
be conducted at any place north of Fortieth Street, in 
the city of New York, nor in the city of Brooklyn, 
without a special written permit from the Board of 
Health. This is an excellent thing for people who 
live below Fortieth Street—but who protects the health 
and comfort of residents above Fortieth Street ? 

Cong’ has adopted a resolution, recently offered, 
directing the Committee on ulture to inquire into 
the «xpediency of reorganizing the Department of 
Agriculture, so as to provide for the selection of one 
person from each State, familiar with the agricultural 
wants and interests of such State, to occupy a semi- 
official pusition in the department. 

The terrible accident which recently occurred in 
Rochester, and by which eight persons were killed 
andt wounded, should be a fresh lesson to build- 
ers. A in the school-house of St..Peter’s and St. 
Paul's Roman Catholic church gave way while it was 
crowded with people attending the holiday festival. 
The floor was supported by brick piers sixteen inches 
square. The cause of its giving way was the crum- 
bling ef one of these light piers, a portion of the brick 
of it was composed being soft and caiculated to 
of the superstructure, augmented 





be That the piers were insufficient for the 
weight is conclusively established by this accident. 
It is probable that had the accident not occurred the 
majority of builders would have estimated that they 
were strong enough. The building has been erected 
only a short time. 

Accordiy zg te the London Times, although the “ bath- 
ing season ‘s over, there are stil! every morning on 
an average ‘rom twenty to thirty persons who bathe 
in the Serpentine, no matter how inclement or severe 
the weather may be. Many of these, having been rec- 
ommended by their medical advisers to take a cold bath 
every morning, commenced in the summer months, 
and have derived so much benefit that they have con- 

it the winter for many 


has covered witb ice several inches thick 
it has been no unustial occurrence for applications to 
be made to the receiving-house of the Royal Humane 
Society for the loan of a hatchet to break it, in order 
that these persistent bathers may have their dip, 
emerging from the water with icicles hanging from 
their hair. 


t employ- 
it of the work 
the 


No less than 17,000 laborers are at 
ed on the Isthmus of Suez. 


The water with which the city of Erie is supplied 
is drawn from the lake, nearly a quarter of a mile from 
shore, and is raised by steam power two hundred 





and thirty feet. The new water-works are just com- 
pleted. 


Se ane it wen cay ae 
matiers. He b t ty 
bank-notes from the market, had the 
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bundle in the stable. There an eager goat found it, 
and proceeded calmly to eat it up. The peasant hay 

ing become aware of his loss, rushed back into th: 
stable, and just entered it in time to perceive the lart 
morsel of a ten-thaler note disappearing. He killed 
the goat, and this was the result. The question aror 
whether chemical agencies might restore some por- 
tions of the mass, or a microscope reveal traces invie- 
ible a the naked eye. The peasant received the va)- 
ue of one note, and a promise that ev . 
sible should be done for him. weer 

It is stated that Samnel M. Andrews, since his con- 
finement in the State Prison at Charlestown, has ex- 
hibited the same calmness which characterized his 
conduct during the trial. He has been put to work 
in a machine shop—having some knowledge of ma- 
chinery—and appears to work with diligence and 
good-humor. 

Count de Beerski, a Russian nobleman, and an art- 
ist of considerable repute, recently died in Rochester. 
New York. He inherited a valuable eetate near Mos- 
cow, together with two hundred and fifty serfs, sll of 
whom he emancipated. When Nicholas ascended the 
throne, the Count, in consequence of his liberal views, 
was obliged to leave his native country and all his 
possessions. ‘Accustomed as he was to wealth and 
luxury, he found himself necessitated to do something 
for a subsistence. He was well educated, and pos- 
sessed a taste for drawing. He resolved to paint min- 
iatures; and in Hamburg, Paris, and London, at- 
tracted much notice as an artist. His paintings, which 
were exhibited at the Crystal Palace, at the World's 
Fair, in London, 1851, won the first premium. He was 
subsequently employed to paint the royal family of 
Great Britain. In 1859 he came to this country, whose 
free institutions he greatly admired ; and has for sev- 
eral years resided in Rochester, being much esteemed 
by those who knew him. 

Thirty-six patients in the Lunatic Hospital! at North- 
ampton, Massachusetts, have recovered during the 
year. We see it stated that the Superintendent of that 
institution considers insanity essentially a disease of 
debility. Tonics, including some stimulants, are the 
principal medicines, assisted by nervines, soporifics, 
alteratives, or cathartics. 

Holyoke, M: husetts, ab ds in paper-mills, 
which produce about twenty-slx tons of paper a day. 
Nearly one-fifth of this is for envelopes and collars. 

In 1250—so the story goes—the famous sa)t-mine of 
Wieliezka, ten miles from Cracow, in Austria, wae dis- 
covered by a shepherd named Wieliez. 1+ came into 
possession of the Austrian Government fn 1772, and 
yields a net revenue of upward of 6,000,000 florins. It 
is now stated that this mine is threatened with total 
destruction by a stream of water which lately made 
its appearance while the workmen were digging in one 
of the lower ehafis in search of potash. All the means 
hitherto adopted of preventing the water from inun- 
dating the mine have been unsuccessful ; it flows at 
the rate of 120 cubic feet a minnte, and has already al- 
most filled the lower passages, rapidly dissolving the 
salt with which it comes in contact. A channel is be- 
ing built for confining the water and leading it out of 
the mine, but it is feared that the salt columns which 
support the transverse shafts will be undermined be- 
fore the work can be completed. 

An Irishman, whose wife was sick, called a physi- 
cian. The M.D. was willing to give medica! attention, 
but desired pay in advance, or a formal agreement te 
be made to pay when his services were no longer 
needed. 

“ An't it kill or cure for twenty dollars?” said Pat. 

o Yes.” 





Pat was satisfied, and entered ‘nto the contract. 
The woman died, and in due time the doctor presented 
his bill. Pat looked at it a moment, and then asked, 

“ An’ did yez cure her?" 

“No,” answered the physician. 

** An’ did yez kill her?" 

This wasa poser. The bill, at last accounts, had not 
been settled. 


Last week a sixty-pound bomb-shell exploded in the 
furnace of an iron foundry in Concord, N.H. Several 
workmen were seriously jujured, and as the furnace 
was shattered entirely to pieces it ie a wonder that yet 
greater was not done, and many lives lost. 
The shell came from Portsmouth Navy-yard with a 
quantity of others, and was warrauted free from pow- 
der. 

A man in Toledo has been pretending to make as. 
tonishing cures by anima] magnetism. It is now dis- 
covered that he keeps about his person six electric bat- 
teries, with which he charges himself with electricity. 


We see mention made in av exchange of a country 
pastor who, on Christmas morning, could not find his 
stockings. A careful search was made, and they were 
discovered—but in them were the horus of a new milch 
cow, which (the cow, not the horns alone) was the gift 
of a considerate people. 

Roseini’s villa at Passy is for sale. It is built on a 
piece of ground which was cut off by the fortifications 
of Paris from the Bois de Boulogne. The little do- 
main is inclosed by an iron railing all covered witb 
ivy. In the middle of the garden stands the arbor 
where Rossini used to study happily on bright sum- 
mer days. The park is filled with sycamores and 
laurels brought from Italy. There is a profusion of 
flowers, which fill the air all round with fragrant per- 
fume; and the songs of the birds, which he loved so 
much, make merry music in their sweet rural retreat. 

The Chicago Republican gives an interesting inci- 
dent, which illustrates the free-and-easy style of Jife in 
that far-famed Western metropolis: “A gentiemar 
last evening, in an Indiana Avenue car, sat composed- 
ly with his arms extended at right angles from his 
body, and a fem: ]» gracefully reposing upon each man- 
ly breast. Whetber one of the ladies was the gentle- 
man's wife and the other his sister, or one his sister 
and the other his wife, or whether both were his 
wives or both his sisters, or both somebody else's sis- 
ters or somebody else’s wives, was not made apparevt 
by the quiet conversation of the interested and inter- 
esting trio.” 


What can be done to give employment to those in 
our city who want to make an honest living? It is 
estimated that there are from, 150,000 to 200,000 peo- 
ple in the cities of New York and Brooklyn who have 
no regular employment by which they may feed and 
clothe themselves and their families. Large and com- 
prehensive measures only can bring relief to such 4 
multitade. P 

During the last one hundred and forty-nine 
bodies were Sleced in the Morgue of this city, seven- 
ty-nine of which were recognized by their friends. 

A short time a Mrs. White, living in New Jer- 
sey, confessed on death-bed that she had poieoned 
her husband, brother-in-law, and child. As she had 
borne an unblemished character befure, every body 
stricken at such a disclosure. A later ver- 
story places the affair in a different light : 

opinion of the physician who attended 
words were the emanatione of a weak 
disordered mind, influenced by morphise and 

had been freely administered to her 
her death, in order to pro- 


SERED 
Ht Ee 
gttzet 












































i wg y 
: | | is Pc 

















Gh 

















$y, 
Pa! 
> oe = ~ pe 
SY SS q _ 
SS Nw 
SS Wi AS : 
3 Ae We 1 SASS ” 
XY sy HEE ® AK an 
P \ AN = \ 
rt TT" a x y 
men i 7 S/F 
} / : 
MN! me y VY, 
4] | /, y/ 
hoff! | y 
5 R ] ly, y 
5 
4° NX a aa , 
“ . f tj 4 . 
0 igi CLAY Yi Lbs 
= - a : 2 
- » \ =e >. wis . 
: aes 
is Zz at ‘ 
? = . 
— 4 . _ 


LE: 





22> be sf 




















Wy 
A 


it > Hey ' 
i +7 7, 





e | 


i al 









i ' , / NI 
| an 
| ' ] {}! 
| + al | 
| Y 
hi | , wae | 
| ' \ \ hil 
} ' ALE: | 
Ht ii 
YW | | 
Hy} | | | H 
| 
4 [ | ! | 
“ il \ j a} 
} 
‘ 
( \ 
j 
| 
1 i 


i) vil | il I a 











i] 


% 


TROTTERS ON THE SNOW.—Skercuep sr Tuomas Wertu.—[Szxr Pace 58.} 
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THE SLEIGHING CARNIVAL. 

Tne first few days of January promised an ex- 
citing sleighing-season; but the hopes aroused 
were soon “dissipated by an old-fashioned ** Jan- 
vary thaw,” though not before the brief season 
of enjoyment had been eagerly cultivated and en- 
joyed by onr citizens. Sleigh-rides are the de- 
jizht of New Yorkers; and no city in the coun- 
try so tempts the riders out as does our metropo- 
lis, with its splendid suburban avenues. There 
was, accordingly, a general turn-out in sleighs of 
ever) style—in aristocratic cutters, in vehicles 
that looked as much like worn-out boxes on run- 
ners as any thing else, in single sleighs and in 
double sleighs, and with horses of every descrip- 
tion, from the best-bleoded steed down to the sor- 
riest hack. Onur avenues were filled with these 
jolly riders—with parties of respectable ladies 
and gentlemen, parties of ‘‘roughs,” parties of 
children whose young faces looked like flowers 
amidst deserts of snow, and parties of- dashing 
sports with- their favorite trotters, such as Mr. 
Wortn shows us in his admirable illustration 
on page % 56. The drives in Central Park, Har- 
lem Lane, and the other avenues leading out from 
the city were crowded with the swiftly moving 
cavalcade. 


CHARLOTTE MOREL. 

Ir is the way of the world to speak of the 
Middle Ages as if they were dead and buried. 
Bat far from the tracks of the railway, travelers 
now and then find out spots where medieval life 
is not dead but sleeping. The men wear coats, 
and the women chignons: but beneath these 
outward signs of the nineteenth century lie 
modes of thought and habits of life whieh cer- 
tainly belong to another age than this. These 
places are mostly found abroad: little mousey 
pro wincial towns are they, not sufficiently inter- 
esting to attract antiquarians, and too poor to 
stimulate enterprise; places in which life is as 
dull and as torpid as it was three hundred years 
ago and more. 

ro this quiet tribe belongs Verriéres, in one 
of the central provinces of France. Money is 
of great account in places like this, and money 
has reached its full value in Verriéres. That 

little humdrum town, with its long, silent street, 
and its green gardens spreading behind its old 
ses so quaint and gray, thinks a great deal 
mmon. 

‘Thanks to Mammon, therefore, Monsieur 
Morel, the richest man in Verriéres, held a high 
position in his native place. Monsieur Morel 
was a grocer and general dealer. He literally 
fed and clothed Verriéres. Monsieur Morel 
sold flonr, bacon, eggs, sugar, colonial goods, 
spirits, and wine even, crockery, hardware, boots 
aud shoes, cloths, silks, calico, linen, and every 
species of cheap staff, not liable to sudden 
changes of fashion. Monsieur Morel soon be- 
came a rich man, and grew richer with every 
year. He lived in a very old house, with many 
windows to it ; windows high and narrow which, 
as well as the steep roof and massive chimney- 
tacks, spoke of a by-gone age. In the broad 
and lofty roums of thet house—and it had many 
stored away his muitifarions goods. Casks 
hales of coffee, sacks full of flour, piles 


of Me 


—he 
of butter, 


of sugar-loaves in blue paper, could be seen by 
the admiring eyes of the children of Verriéres, 
through the dusty and grated windows of the 


ground-floor. But still greater wonders were 
reported of the first, second, and third floors of 
Monsieur Morel’s house. Piles upon piles of 
shinin ks and fine broadcloths were there, 
it was said; precious goods, never visited in 
ir solemn and dusky retreat save by Monsieur 
md his clerk, Lenoir, a little, wiry old 
ho went throagh life with a pen behind 

These two, Monsieur Morel and Lenoir, 
assisted by two stout servant-women, attended 
to the shop. ‘This was not ir the street, as 
might have been expected, but in the yard at the 
back of the house. A low, dingy-looking shop 
it was, in which perpetual twilight reigned, and 
where the sun never entered; but a shop in which 
the chink of money was heard all the day long, 
and all the year round. Light and sun it had 
had in its early days, when the yard merged into 
a pleasant garden, bounded by a little river which 
flowed between willows and aspen-trees. But 
when Monsieur Morel’s business so increased 


man, W 
his ear. 


that he knew not where to turn to for spare 
room the garden was sacrificed. 
Madame Morel died when her first child was 


born. Her widowed husband never married 
again. Apart from his wife's death, Monsieur 
Morel had troubles incidental to his position. 
The chief of these was, that the late Madame 
Morel had not given him a son, but a daughter. 

** Ah, Lenoir!” he would say to his clerk, 
“‘the mother-abbess gives me the best account 
of the little thing's temper and abilities; my own 
eyes tell me that she is both pretty and healthy. 
But it is a great trial that I have not got a 
Charles, but a Charlotte. The business, you 
Ra 

‘Tt is a great pity that Mademoiselle Char- 
lotte is not Monsieur Charles,” Lenoir would 
ruefully answer. ‘*It certainly was a great 
mistake.” 

When Madame Morel’s mistake was about 
seven years old she came home to her father’s 
on a week's holidey. A very pretty, quiet, de- 
mure child, with black eyes and a rosy face, 
was Charlotte Morel. And very pretty she 
looked when she acted as bridemaid to her fa- 
ther’s sister, who married Monsieur Roussel, the 
notary, about this time. Monsieur Roussel was 
a widower, anc his son, Henri, a lad of twelve, 
took a great fancy to Mademoiselle Charlotte. 
He sat by her at the wedding-di iner; he danced 
with her in the evening; and when she com- 
— of being fatigued, he chival 

er on his back, and carried her home. on- 








sieur Morel, who was already looking out fora 
son-in-law, and who liked the aspect of this 
handsome and 5 olen lad, slapped him on the 
back, and said, c 

“That's right, a ag carry little wife.” 

Upon which, Henri, turning frank face and 
biue eyes to Charlotte, said, gayly : 

“Will you ar me, Charlotte ? Eh, will 
you marry me? 

‘The proposal, coming as it did when Charlotte 
was on her suitor’s back, with her arms around 
his neck, was an awkward one. She looked 
shy and doubtful; before she could answer, 
a ate maha nd Sa amend: 
the farmer, in ry 

** Do not say Charlotte, or you will repent 
it, for you see Henri has a and bi 

Henri became crimson, : nd bit his nea oti 

‘* Henri will improve,” 
father. 

‘¢ Please to put me down?” asked Charlotte. 

‘*I will not,” passionately replied the boy, 
‘T will carry you, whether you like it or not, 
ma 

Charlotte submitted; but when they reached 
home, and Henri put her down, she would nei- 
ther look at him nor bid him good-night. 

‘You are a suiky little thing,” he said, angrily. 

A remark which Charlotte did not deigh to 
answer. 

Charlotte was about eighteen when Monsieur 
Morel said one morning to Lenoir: 

‘*T must see about a son-in-law.” 

But where was the young’ man to be found 
who could be both Charlotte Morel’s husband 
and Monsieur Morel’s successor ’ Where was 
the lover and the man of businesS? All Ver- 
riéres could not yield him. 

“1 must try Henri Roussel,” said Monsieur 
Morel, with a sigh. Monsieur Lenoir heard, and 
groaned, and turned up his eyes. Matters must 
be bad indeed for Monsieur Morel to take such’ 
a resolve as this. 

Henri Roussel was now a very fine, manly*look- 
ing young fellow, with plenty of brains, but with: 
a reckless, ungovernable temper, which had al- 
ready led him into various serapes, and which 
kept his father, a weak, nervous man, and his 
step-mother, a timid, yielding woman, in a con- 
stant state of fever and tneasiness, Monsieur’ 
Roussel was the notary of Verriéres, and he lived 
in the house next to that of his brother-in-law. 
To him Monsieur Morel broached his proposal. 

‘* Please yourself; but neither you nor any one 
else will do any good with Heari,” despondently 
answered Monsiear Roussel. “‘ In this very room 
I told him so only yesterday.” 

** Perhaps he will like business better than the 
law,” said Monsieur Morel. 

His brother-in-law shook his head. 

‘* Henri can live on the little fortune his mo- 
ther left him,” he said, ‘* and Henri will like no- 
thing. Mind,” he added, expanding his hands, 
**vou take him on your own responsibility, ” 

‘Thus comforted, Monsieur Morel went down 
stairs. His sister was knitti 
with her two daughters by her. 
been sent away, and her brother explained his 
plans, the good lady dropped ten stitches of her 
knitting. 

** Poor Charlotte!” she said. “Why, he will 
break the child’s heart with his temper. 

Monsieur Morel said someting about some one 
who was not so black as he was painted, upon 
which he was told that he did not know Henri 
Roussel. 

‘* Well, then,” he retorted, losing patience, 
“T can not help myself; beggars can not be 
choosers.” 

And he went forthwith to find the sinner— 
whom he had always liked, to say the truth—at 
the end of the garden. A pleasant, sunlit garden 
was this—half garden, half orchard, and sloping 
down to the river-side, Monsieur Morel walked 
down trim paths, with beds of stocks and wall- 
flowers blossor: ‘ng very sweetly in the light shade 
of apple-trees, till he came to the river. There 
he found Henri Roussel in his shirt-sleeves, mend- 
ing and hammering a beat with right good-will. 
He was twenty-three then, a tall and very hand- 
some young man, with a tinge of red in his yel- 
low locks, buat with a frank look in his blue eyes, 


and an ——— S Morel had 
always lik ‘in few words, 
he expounded bine nd afid made net, 

Henri heard him, sitting on rts of the boat, 
with the hammer in-one hand ‘and his chin rest- 


ing on the palm of the other, 

‘‘ Thank you, utiele,” he said, gravely ; ** but 
you know I ‘neverninits the law. 

‘* The law is one thing, and business is anoth- 
er,” replied Monsieir Moré}. 

‘*Yes: I want life, motion, variety: Business 
gives these—the law doesnot. And you want me 
to marry Charlotte,” continued the young ‘man, 

gravely. ‘* You know I am by no means so rich rich” 
as she is.” 

“ That s my business.” 

** But how will she like it, uncle?” 

‘*That is your business,” answered Monsieur 
Morel, smiling. 

The color deepened on the young man’s cheek ; 
he was silent a while, then he made one last ob- 
jection. | 

‘* My father, my step-mother, my two sisters 
all declare that I have a bad and violent temper. 
Are you williag, nevertheless, to trust me with 
your daughter's happiness ?” 

‘*T am,” stoutly replied Monsieur Morel ; “ for 
if you have a warm temper, for which the color 
of your hair may be answerable, I believe you 
have also a generous heart, and that you are in- 
capable of making my little Charlotte unhappy.” 

Henri Roussel said nothing, but his blue eyes 
were dim and his lips quivered as he rose and held 
out his hand, which Monsieur Morel grasped cord- 
ially. It wasa bargain, and the young man came 


that same iees'to live ta chp house, which 
was not needed, but to have a long business con- 
# 





versation with his uncle. He proved 
pil. There was life and acti business, 
as Monsieur Morel had truly said, Henri Rous- 


sel had to travel and to and mark- 
ets, and he showed ents and gave 
such satisfaction that Morel sent for hi: 
daughter in order to conclude the matter as soon 

had rarely left 
her convent, and her few of the world 
seemed to have had little her. She 


was as quiet and demure as any 
er little she was, though ‘not: 
little, but very pretty, with :» rosy, 


black hair. is at 
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ips? 
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vested in 
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be to a agreeable wife what he may 
have been to his fis tay you know.” 
Charlotte raised her eyebrows in mingled sur- 
and doubt on this. 
‘*T hope to get old,” she said, quaintly. 
not what to say, 
praising the young man’s talent, assiduity, 
“ begins ” composedly 
pal kao he is clever.” 





e $2, ste which "50-0" is no equiv- 
srr ae > me gg 





Ieeaiigieigiese shyly panel 
leaning: the wall, gazed at her in 
evident 

“7 fancy it will t Morel ; 
bat setin vate of Se: i aetioned his , er. 


nes, ton es 
this conversation to Henri Roussel. 


Oo Si galbeyeanste gecte-aer ya 
but bit his lip and turned yery red. He 


times rowed and his sisters down the 
river of an evening, and he did so late 
afternoon of this day. The sun 






hind the old peeve of Verriéres. Blue and 


were in the sky, and mingled in the 
face of the little stream with the green shadows | 
of the aspens and the al The boat floated 


iv] sat still, for Henri’s yougass 
aes ad fallen asleep'in 
cry do yon not tale Ali ?” asked 
Henri, abruptly. 


Charlotte raised her eves 
a cca the truth, she’ ncokadilicte bal 
composedly : 
veWhat ditference does it make ‘to you whether 


ithy homily on the vanity of human sorrow. 
Veriees gue grieved very ae for the dead man, 
but wondered v mack vi oO Was to step 
inte Ea Several tated gr Sedions 
aclanne taliete Monelear Morel bed timiiaeiena 
a strong contempt, had visions of oe the 
business, and lording it in the 

Sok, a as he 


. ough 
applicant ; ba was not, indeed, 
man as Monsicur Morel 


the 
Monsieur Sir and tees dend « tertoigns, 
whea Lenoir thought he could broach the subject 
to his late master’s daughter. To his amaze- 
ted 


ment, Charlotte in erent him at once. 

“Thank you, om oe a ‘but please tell that 
Monsieur eit aeae I shall carry on the busi- 
ness ” 


Monsieur Lenoir stared and was dumb. Re- 


ly ironical, It fore- 
told Mademoiselle Morel’s downfall, and watched 
a=, down. ‘process was not a rapid 

“on very well. Monsieur 
Lantlé did the onvelivg and the goin od 
geod she staid at home and minded 


aw first, Mailemiciselle Morel knew 


But, Sentty, good-natured peeple, 
who felt bound to tell her, let her into the se- 
cret. She thus learned that ber downfall, slow, 


bat predicated, and that not even in her 
ae a voice raised to prophesy her 
! Louise Roussel, a little chatterer of 


= old, whom Charlotte was v 
more information on that head 







ii 


cae? * she cried, running up to Ma- 


dance Mot wi was in the yard water- 


ing the y**such news! My big brother, 
Ta b arrived.” 

‘* Ye ibe win: you know. all 
say I like him. Am I like hima P* wand 


on tip-toe, and shook her au- 
Charlotte the better to see the like- 


Morel looked down into the 


er like him,” she said, abstracted- 

“a i remained thus, with the watering-pot 

like one in a dream. 
teres rn Ta ae 
And Uncle Joseph laughed, and 
never do; and Henri, you know, 


t; if it were not that she 
change el she looked as if she had 


“* And Henri is going to Uncle Joseph’s to- 
” continued the little thing; “and as he 

ll not be back till Friday mamma will ask you 
Sate to-morrow’s holiday.with us. 

if he would mind seeing you 

@ sd, wo but it would be awkward for a 


I trust you or not?” Mibed Monsiuads thensscl in chisearine He ask- 
Her cool tone, her unmoved look’ ‘| ed her to sit down; and not ha fear of 
hints Ina Henri seeing Henri, she complied while uncle re- 
which the tr Chast ' shave | sumed his digging. 
lost. His eyes” his lips bi ane ese ees 
such @ ques- a olen al ncle, Firs 
‘You must be héartless to am getting on well, u i 
— impetuously. 08 Monsieur Roussel groaned and shook 
Charlotte looked at him very earnestly’: ‘Get married,” he said ; get martied, Char 
‘Thank you,” she said, her head with | lotte.” 
uiatiith courtier: “* Pray be so as to row ‘**T am in no hurry, uncle.” 
me “i ** Well, you did wonderfally well not to take 
He complied without aword. Thatsame | Henri, at lea ast,” be said, ruefully. “What do 
evening Charlotte quietly. her father that | you think he came for ?” 
never ari Charlotte did not answer. 
“The man who can not rile himsélf shall ‘* Why, to ask me for seven five hun- 
never rule me,” she said. dred francs. Neither more nor less, -* for?’ 
Monsieur Morel was much and much | said L. * But that he could not telly ‘replied. 
troubled. He did his best to ‘Charlotte | Seven > hundred francs !” exclaimed 
that she had better Henri another trial; but | Monsieur Roussel, in pious horror, “That boy 
the proposal was ly So distasteful to her, | will not end 


and she chrenk treun is Wi GAUA pala Gait be 
oe Very well,” be eal wR 

desperately; ‘‘I must 

poor Henri, ee” 


the convent mit till I have 

To this sentence Charlotte s without 
aword. She went away the ‘next 
Ber an bitterly : sere. ae 

“T do not know why I ther: she did 
not care a rush for me.’ ” — 

And he, too, went, not riper Sar his uncle's 
house, but from Verri pene Oe Pere, 
and entered « large commercial 


some one else. He lived in hope, and left his 


daughter safe behind convent walls till she was | 


twenty-one, when grim Death settled his 
ity by calling him very suddenly away one sum- 


+ arabes was mach startled ty the news, and 
Verritres’s first thought on the subject was 


4 





PReigeo 3 emp had found to her:own cost 

fiero okortided Macatee 

for abe did wotlogk vo heweified as I ‘Rous- 
sel evidently eo 

“ You do not mean to say you think that natu- 


ral?” he exclaimed, looking 
= ae 
aunt 


ryote hast mt What a fine even- 
me win todtintrow with us? 

me Wi emcmeand ” continued. 

Roussel, 
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The Verritres fashion of spending holiday is a 
dull one. 

A good dinner, a walk in the garden, and a 
round game of cards in the evening, was all the 
entertainment that Madame Roussel thought 
needful for her family. A thunder-storm in- 
terfered with one part of the programme—the 
garden was inaccessible. The dinner and the 
round game remained. Very long and wearisome 
seemed the dinner to Charlotte, who did not care 
for good cheer ; and the evening was not much 
better. She soon lost all her counters, and was 
henceforth out of the game. While the others 
played on she leaned back in her chair, listening 
to the wind, which was rising, and to the rain 
that now beat wildly against the window-panes. 
Monsieur Roussel was peering at the cards through 
his gold spectacles ; Marie showed her hand to her 
mother, who nodded and smiled ; and little Lon- 


ise, leaning her Pog * series! 
was falling as sale Mt ke looked 
at them a little > chiens. is pleasure and 


also pain in beholding a family. cirele when we 
are ourselves alone. 

‘“*If they had ‘not asked me to join them,” 
thought Charlotte, “‘I must have sat alone in 
my room this avening ; ; and, because asked 
me, he left the house—just as he left Verriéres 
on my account four years ago. do not 
seem to miss him much ; and yet they surel, 
care more about him than they care about me? 

A violent knocking at the front-door roused 
her from her reverie. She looked up with a 
start, and found the n "tty atth, abalone. 
ter exchanging alarmed 

‘Why, what can have happened?” began 
Madame Roussel. ‘‘ Surely—’ 

Here the knocking was re’ more violent- 
ly than before, and this time the shuffling step of 

e servant, coming from the back of the house, 
said that she was hastening to give the impatient 
visitor admittance. They heard the front-door 
opening, and some one rushed in ; — 
of the room in which they were sitting burst 
open, and Monsieur Joseph Roussel broke in 
upon them, with wild looks, wet garments, and a 
dripping umbrella. 

** My money!” he gasped. “‘My money!” he 
shouted, recovering breath, and striking the floor 
with his umbrella.‘ Where is m money ?” 

They looked at him aghast. Monsieur Rous- 
se] remained with the uplifted card he was going 
to play in his hand, and stared at his brother with 
open mouth and eyes. 


Be 


“T tell you I want my money,” re- 
sumed pa ‘** I want my seven five 
hundred francs.’ 


** Seven a five hundred a 

ed the notary, turning livid, and a dreadful light 
seeming to break upon him as he heard the 
amount of the sum. 

** Yes, seven thousand five hundred francs,” 
sternly said Henri’s uncle and godfather—“ seven 
thousand five hundred francs, which were taken 
out of my desk this afternoon when Henri was in 
the house—do you hear?” and he rolled his eyes 
about and winked at them all with terrible signif- 
icance, 

Monsieur Roussel tried to speak, bm) words 
would not come to him. He sankeférward on 
the table, and with his head ying Se peed 
a heart-brokea, groan. Madame Roussel raised 
her hands to heaven, and uttered a des cry. 

‘* Weare ruined—ruined, di geo tet #£ 
she said, wildly; and falling back into her chair 
she went ewe kay upon which Marie began 
sobbing vii ly, and little Louise, who had been 
staring round her in dismay, uttered a succession 
of piercing shrieks. C alone preserving 
some presence of mind, ran to her aunt’s assist- 
ance, and endeavored tocalm her. Joseph Rous- 
sel looked around him in grim and gloomy tri- 
umph, winking rapidly. 

‘* Spare the Sal and spoil the child,” he said ; 
**T knew how it would be—I always said so.” 

‘* For Heaven's sake, have mercy on us!” cried 
Monsieur Roussel, looking up, wildly. ‘* Perhaps 

Henri did not do it.” 

** Then who did?” angrily retorted his broth- 

rs weg want to cheat me out of my mon- 

- eh? You told me yourself he came to bor- 
row seven thousand five Seamed francs—did you 
not? Well, I tell you that I left Henri alone in 
the room with my desk, and when I came back 
at the end of a quarter of an hour Henri had van- 
ished, the key, which I had forgotten on the table, 
was in the desk, and seven thousand five hundred 
francs in notes were gone. But if you think that 
I am going to bear with a loss just because 


Henri is my nephew and u are 
much nian: all of you,” added Petit Mendew 3c. 
seph Roussel, glaring at the dismayed family, and 
striking the floor again with his umbrella. 

‘* Henri shall return that money : he only meant 
to borrow it, of course,” agitatedly said the nota- 
ry. ‘* But he shall return it, Joseph.” 

** And do you suppose I am going to wait till 
per wo money ?” exclaimed Joseph Rous- 
sel, looking indignant and amazed at the sugges- 
tion, “* ‘What brought me here, pray ?” 

‘* And how do I know that my son took your 
money ?” asked Monsieur Roussel, with a feeble 
effort at skepticism. 

“Did I not tell you so?” cried his brother, 


ma en ee ?” despe- 
7, ak Mento Rowe 


en 


“did you see 
him" 
Joseph Roussel stared till his little eyes seemed 
ready to start out of their sockets. 


‘*See him!” he at length gasped forth—** see 
him open my desk, and take out my hard-earned 
money, seven five hundred francs !— 

ong! ask me if 1 saw him doing that? No, Sir,” 
e indignantly exclaimed, answering his own 
question, ‘‘I did not see him, because he took 
care not to do it till my back was turned. But 
I can'tell you what—Jean, my —_ heard and 
saw. He saw your son Henri at the post-office, 


The groaned. ‘For Heaven's: sake, 
have merey on me!” he said, & 
want my money, Sir; my i 


ee 

<a aeaee lied, at lenett 

te chiet 

**T can not tell.” 

“*From whom did you get that money ?” 
**T can not tell.” 


Henri gave asudden start, and turned dread- 


fully Foe: = 

** You did not'think I should miss it so soon, 
did you?” asked his uncle Joseph, nodding grim! 
at him; *‘ buat ote ~~ scarcely turned your back 
on the house when I wanted some meney, and 
found out that my seven thousand five hundred 
franeswere gone. Thank your stars that I am 
your godfather as well as your uncle,” he added, 
inamenacing voice. ‘‘ Thank wees ee 

Henri sank on a chair, and thence look 
him, then from him to his father. At firstrit 
seemed as if words would once taat thy 
—— 

say: 
‘ather, what do you say to this?” 

Pr an Roussel raised his trembling hand 
toward him. 

“*God forgive you, Henri,” he said, in a bro- 
ken voice, 

Henri est up from the chair on which he 
was sitting; his blue eyes flashed like fire, his 
pale face grew still paler with wrath, as iron is 
at its hottest when it is whitest, and ina voice of 
thunder he cried: 

** Father! father! what do you mean?” 

“* Do!—threaten your father after dishonoring 
him,” cried Madame Roussel, starting up in min- 
gled fear and hate. 

Henri gave his step-mother a look of indigna- 
tion and scorn ; but before he could open his lips 
to reply Charlotte went up to the —e and lay- 
ing her hand on his arm she said, in a low, indig- 
nant voice, while her other outstretched hand 
pointed to Henri Roussel, ‘ Uncle, uncle, do you 
not see that your son is innocent ?” 

“* Innocent !” gasped the notary, staring round 
the room ; ‘‘ how so?” 

“‘How so! look at him and see it. Henri 
Roussel is innocent—I tell you he is innocent,” 
she added, her eyes flashing with generous in- 
dignation, ‘‘and that you ought all to die with 
shame at having doubted him.” 

** Yes, Iam innocent,” sternly said the young 
man; ‘‘ and, what is more, I can prove it. _— 
money which unele so kindly accuses me of ha 
ing taken from his desk I already had when I 
saw him, I borrowed it on my vineyard above 

Verritres, Ask Farmer Grangé, and see if he 


wild. 

“ neces ae a re- 
“ata on in then looking sony 
e added: ‘‘I have learned fe pee aaned 

trust in my honor I may expect in this 
Let none of you wonder that I shall henceforth 
make my home among strangers. I leave Ver- 


riéres this very night — now, this moment, and 
it will be ceonagiyindoed if I ever set foot in it 


He looked round the room once more; then 
going straight up to the spot where Charlotte 
stood alone— 

** God bless you !” he said, with much emotion. 
“* God bless you!” 

the did not answer. She stood there before 
him, passive, and like one ina dream. He said 
no more, but turned away, and was gone. As 
the door closed upon him, as they heard his step 
rapidly going up the staircase, the notary, recover- 
ing from his amazement, turned angrily on his 











stories to me?” he cried, a ** How dare 


you accuse my son of 
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her; buthedid. Hecameimatonce. Hethrew 


the carpet-bag he was on the floor; he 
dvew a chair near hers, down upon it 
he took the hand that hung | in thefolds 


of her black dress, and he raised it to his lips. 

**God bless you for your faith in me!” hesaid, 
in a low voice; “I shali never forget it—never.” 

**T trust you are not going,” she said, 
looking round athim. ‘* Your father, your mo- 
ther, are deeply 

“Do not believe it,” he interrupted, pr 
“they never loved mé; or they could not have 
thought me guilty so readily. 
done to deserve such an insult as this ?” 

**Ah! nothing indeed,” Charlotte could not 
help saying; ‘** but ry ge ya it: forgive them.” 

** Willingly; but I not live with them. 
This evening has burned itself into my very soul. 
It has shown me two things it is not in my power 
to forget—their doubt, and your faith in my hon- 
or.” He rose as he this. 

** Pray, do stay,” she urged. 

‘*Stay! What for?” he asked, moodily. 
“They will t me next for that money; 
they will want to know what I am doing with it; 

if I do not tell—and [ will not tell them— 
they will shake their heads and say, ‘Henri is 
going toruin. We always said so. 

Charlotte was silent. 

** But you must think no harm of me for that,” 
he resumed, eagerly ; “that money is to save a 
friend from disgrace. I run no risk; I have se- 
curity to double the amount 'I lend ; but to have 
it known that he borrows would ruin him, and 
rain him so thoroughly that I should not have 


told you so mach, only I could not bear you 
should think, Ty oe that I 
am a spendthrift a profligate.” 

** Pray, do stay,” she said again. 

**T can not. fou have been very good to me 
this evening—better than I deserve; but I can 
not stay.” 

“* Why so?” 

** Do not ask me.” His voice shook as he ut- 
tered the words. 


For the first time Charlotte turned her face to- 
ward him. ‘Their looks met: their eyes were 
very dim with tears ; yet each read the same story 
in the other's gaze. In a moment the tale was 

and firm! 


2 ’ little, but very little,” she replied, 
ad t very ‘¢ 

5 “for, if you go, how-can I like you 

** Ah, Sov cant aaa he 


All the wisdom of Verritres went distracted on* 
the day when Charlotte and Henri’s bans were 
published. A nice mess of Monsieur Mo- 


rel’s money those two make, and a nice 
life they would lead. It is mortifying to record 
it, but the wisdom of Verriéres was Seon all 


wrong. The business flourished in the hands 
of the young pair, and Charlotte's faith in him 
was the spell which bound the dragon of Henri’s 
Never once—and three 


though truth compels us to say that Henri’s uncle 
and godfather once or twice found how that same 
dragon was not always sleeping. 

The unfortunate gentleman's seven thousand 
five hundred francs were never recovered, and 
the mystery of their disappen“nnce promises to 





“* How dare you come with your cock-and-ball | 


one of the legends of \ crritres. 


HUMORS OF THE DAY. 
A Sreeros or luscra rrox—Drawing the long bow! 


Morro ror Minras—I'l] take my Davy. 
AFTER THE DANCE. 





For I've y largest 
And m my ehignon’s coming wal 


A Cry or Disrarss.—HHundreds of afflicted fathers 
of fam who have heard of an announcement of 
“ Masten! © ame clamoring to keow where 

to domestic happiness can be 
if the luxury is only pro- 








Milesian hearing sundry reports - cptinss 
2 for veracity, exclaimed, a 


ret of indignation, “‘ Thank forten, bald tating that 
re told about te ain’t trae!" 
ae — 

“What a traveler you have become !” exclaimed an 
Fugishman on meeting an acquaintance at Constan- 


Le ies 





tell you the truth,” was reply, “Iam 
biiged to to Fun about the world to keep ahead « of my 
acter; the moment it ov: me I am rut 


bat I don't care who kpows me so long ae I travel in- 








a leopard can not help be belog spotted, is it pose!- 


ie: for bim to conceal | welt 
king of the mada traveling at 
the BW Wert mented eand of Irish wit. “Tho Bia 
wus at a slow walk, when 
ingns: on Pov ——. _ 
“<¢ yer Honor" a reblog the Irishman. 
“You seem to 





=o S of me in your 
tend.” com ned the 
> fi gamma was the q 

y: 





gentlemen, noted for for their fondness of exag- 
were wets sting how they fared ai their differ- 
Poy observed that at per oy my yh. tea 
Sailiesossnary te D&D ves- 
ay mine,” said the other, “it is made €0 weak 

it has not strength to run ont of the tea-pot.” 


A wife Se ransione lane a petition for di- 
andes her husband was 

court wouldn't admit the 
man would be lia- 





not “a sea-farin, man,” etc., thus 
ee) to hig bearers the idea’ of the foxs thes 


ope is } anchor to the soul: “My friends, I 
suppose know what an anchor is. vite kbd 
of a Ging = aw Sheena gned Resdon y with 


roect af pron tein had one or two lawenits 


—o now replies to n youu i lady wLo 
private conversation: “No 
bt ap ge me to the heart to be com 


he paitaieel oak of your ——— 
Pallat to ou of thicg is My rule is 

— ; i oes y ou have 4 a with me + 

neust be ismampoted in the b presence of two witnesses.” 


A lady a fancy-ball not long ty: and 4 
t wt “4 f ladies peared in eal 
cou’ of la ap 
Sha ¢ chal 
theservant. “We are not in costume,” they 
‘Two ladies without coecume,” shouted the 
servant, to the horror of every body. 


SIGNS. 
bad sigh to bese im boest ofits 














a bad sign to hear bim 

Itisa ap 900-0 mean wie & he perspiration 
from his to eee him wipe bis lips as he 
comes out of a cellar. 


It'sa to ace aman advertire in the papers 
bed thoes the eherill ad dvertise for him. 


vp nin ~~ see a woman ieee = taste 
and to one SK her husband sued foi Gnery. 


This is the way a colored red geutleinan in New York 
State announced his intended marriage, combining 


usiness with pleasure: 

““NOTICE.—Seazar ag wili be married at Mil- 
ler’s Hall, November 2%, 1968, at seven o'clock r.x 
Admittance to the hall, fifty cents. A good time ex 
pected. Come one, come @ 





“Srazas Canten.” 
OMEN Va FUER. « 
Tur Max wuo “16ons Down om tas Movra”—A 


At an examination in one of our young ladies’ scm- 
inaries, the other day, the question was put to « class 
of little ones: “ Who mates the laws of our Govern 
ment?” “Con; “ was the ready reply. “How is 
Congress divided ?" was the next question. But the 
little girl te whom it was put failed to answer it. Ap- 

if the class raised u her band, indica- 

erent eaeeres B “ Well,” said the oxam- 

iner, “* Miss Sallie, by on eny the division is Y” 

nce as well as triumph, 

the answer came: “ Civilized, half-civilized, and sav- 
” 








There was one tragedy in Salem, Massachueette, 
which Mr. Longfellow negle-ted to notice in > Ee. 
head-stone in & church nee ‘awe 


Te a open epee 

Drinkhoff makes a distinction thus: “Too 
—neaniaiaaiat 
shoost 


od YOUNG LADY ON BONNETS. 








as every knows; aud & handsume cousin's love 
ate tae shoul suppose) ; and the love of a 
. = oreo mot mi “but the love of a 

the 





coxcomb, the transmigratica of souls, 
f “the tne Pen Ihave ne doubt wast 


replied a lady, “time has robbed you 


vey at the rilding.” 


“Why don’t you get married?” lady 
the other day to a rather qtasty be barbelr Bi x Pend. 

“T have been ng for the last to find 
some one who would be silly enough to howe ma.” was 








I 
m I guees haven't been up our way,” was the in- 
sinnating - 










ALTAR OF LEAVEN- 
WORTH CATHE RAL. 

THE prominence given 
to the doctrine of the 
Immaculate Conception 
by the Roman Catholic 
Church is shown by the 
number of edifices which 
have received from this 
doctrine their name,-—— 
Thus the new Roman 
Catholic Cathedral. .at 
Leavenworth, Kansas, is 
called the Cathedral of 
the Immaculate Con- 
ception We give on 
this page an illustration, 
drawn - from’ a_ photo- 
graph, of the altar of this 
cathedral. Perhaps we 


could give our . readers 
no more -interesting evi- 
dence of the enierprise 
of the emigrants to our 
Western frontier than is 
affo | by a represent- 
ation of this magnificent 


pecimen of architecture, 
CATHOLIC PROCESSION 
IY PERU, 


As our readers already 





know, the only religion 
tolerated in Peru is the 
Roman @ntholic. There 
three dioceses or 

bis! rics, corres} md 
it the departmental 
divi 1 of the country. 
Ea bishop resides in 
the capital city of his de- 
pa in each prov- 
in isa vicar; and 
in « district a cura, 
or pa priest In the 
small « of Arequipa 
there : monasteries, 
4 « , | beatorio, or 
i eception 

ot 1 vomen, | cathe- 
l 7 iples, a hos- 
pi the clergy, and 
in } 1 asylum. In 
the smaller city of Cuzco 
there are 20 churches, 4 
co , and 5 large 
m Ont of a 
popu n of 2,500,000 
only 900,000 are of Span- 
ish descent; thus almost 


two-thirds of the people 
are Indians and negroes. 
The Peruvians are very 
ignorant and _ supersti- 
tious. While the Church 
is immensely rich, there 
are no schools for the 
lower classes. To such 
a people religion hecomes 
simply a dramatic spec- 
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PROCESSION OF THE IMMACULATE CONCEPTION, 
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tacle; the masses are 
pleased with splendid 
shows and processions. 
In the presence of a great 
calamity — such as that 
of the recent earthquakes 
—they are panic-strick- 
en, and the images of the 
Virgin and of the saints 
are endowed by their im- 
aginations with shose mi- 
raculous powers which 
the Ashantees ascribe to 
their fetiches. 

Our illustration on this 
page represents the Ro- 
man Catholic procession 
in celebration of the feast 
of the Immaculate Con- 
ception, at Sarayacu, 
Pern. The dogma of the 
Immaculate Conception 
was first defined by the 
present Pope, December 
8, 1854. The words of 
the decree then solemnly 
prognulgated in the Ba- 
silica of St. Peter's, in 
the presence of 300 arch- 
bishops, bishops, and 
prelates, were as follows ; 
“* We define the doctri: ° 
which holds the w 
blessed Virgin Mar 
the first instant of 
conception to have b 
preserved free from ali 
stain of original sin, by 
the singular grace and 
privilege of “Almighty 
God, and therefore to be 
firmly and constantly held 
by all the faithful.”— 
Those acquainted with 
ecclesiastical history do 
not need to be told that 
this doctrine was long a 
subject of controversy in 
the Roman Catholic 
Church ; that its intro- 
duction into the Western 
Churches does not date’ 
back earlier than the 8th 
or 9th centuries; or that 
the attempt to enforce its 
celebration met with op- 
position, especially from 
the Dominicans. The in- 
auguration by Pro Noro 
of the monument erected 
in honor of the Immacu- 
late Conception « took 
place in Rome, Septem- 
ber; 1857. It is ‘some- 
what wonderful that wo- 
man. in the most sacred 
of her earthly relations— 
that of marriage—should 
be entirely ignored by the 
priests of a’ Church so es- 
pecially devoted to the 
worship of the ‘‘ Mother 
of God.” 











OUT IN THE SNOW. 
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FOUNDERING OF THE 
“ HIBERNIA.” 


Tue last two months have been remarkable 
for terrific gales at sea. We heard, about the 
end of November, of the wreck of the Hibernia, 
of which we give an illustration on page 61, from 
a sketch by one of the survivors—a cabin passen- 
ger in the doomed vessel. The Hibernia plied 
between New York and Glasgow ; when she went 
down she was 700 miles to the west of Ireland. 

Captain Munro, in his narrative, states that 
the Hibernia left New York on Saturday after- 
noon, November 14, with 133 souls on board, in- 
cluding a crew of fifty-nine, all told. When leay- 
ing New York a pretty stiff breeze was blowing, 
but it was by no means severe till the day before 
the accident, which caused the loss of the fine 
steamer, occurred. (On Monday, the 23d, there 
was a heavy gale of wind from the southwest, 
which caused the vessel to labor; and on Tues- 
day morning, at two o'clock, the screw - shaft 
broke in the stern-pipe, and the screw, conse- 
quently getting loose, damaged the stern-post of 
the steamer, to which the rudder is attached. 
The ‘‘ pipe” itself was also damaged by the then 
unconnected screw; and the result of both these 
most untoward circumstances was the ingress of 
large volumes of water into the after-part of the 
vessel. A heavy gale was still blowing. During 
the whole of Tuesday the crew and others were 
engaged in throwing cargo overboard to lighten 
the ship, and the engine and other pumps were 
kept going, but the etfect produced was not ma- 
terial. On Tuesday night the course was changed 
to northwest; and on Wednesday morning, the 
25th, the situation became so critical that all the 
boats were lowered. Long before this the after- 
hold was flooded with water, and the Hibernia 
seemed to be rapidly sinking—indeed, there was, 
when the boats were lowered, ten feet of water 
in the after-hold. Atsix o'clock on Wednesday 
morning they began to embark the passengers in 
the boats. A certain number of ladies was ap- 
pointed io oceupy each boat along with a pro- 
portion of the crew. 

At seven o'clock all the crew and passengers 


were in their appointed places. The water in 
the Hibernia was at this time increasing rapidly, 
but still all was done quietly. ‘The ladies were 


lowered into the boats by a rope attached to their 
waists, and the transference from the large steam- 
er to the small boats was effected in the utmost 
silence. No. | life-boat was under command of 
Captain Munro; No. 2 life-boat, chief mate ; 
No. 3 life-boat, second mate; starboard -quar- 
ter boat, third officer; port-quarter boat, the 
boatswain. ‘The captain was the last to leave. 
After getting about a quarter of a mile from the 
sinking ship, she went down stern foremost. 
This occurred at twenty minutes past seven 
v'clock. So far as possible, each of the boats 
was equally provisioned. At about half past 
seven o'clock the chief-mate’s boat, containing 
thirty-three persons, capsized. At this time the 
captain's life-boat was about a quarter of a mile 
from that .of the chief mate; but, owing to the 
gale then blowing and the crowded state of his 
boat, Captain Munro was unable to render any 
assistance. 

In the evening Captain Munro and his com- 
panions in No. 1 life-boat were picked up by the 
ship Star of Hope, Captain ‘Tacsor, from Que- 
bee to Aberdeen. Having being considerately 
cared for, Captain Munro suggested to Captain 
‘Pacsor that a look-out should be kept for the 
other boats. Captain TaLsor agreed; and, 
lights being hoisted, a look-out was kept, when 
the boatswain’s boat was descried between eleven 
ani twelve at night, and the occupants were res- 
cued. A heavy gale still prevailed, but the weath- 
er shortly afterward moderated considerably. 
The search for the other boats was continued by 
the Star of Zope ; but, after cruising about for 
thirty hours, Captain T'aLport gave up the fruitless 
task and bore on his course. ‘The two boats res- 
cued contained altogether fifty-two persons. 

The boat that was upset has since reached the 
coast of Donegal, with the mate and two hands. 
Being a life-boat, it righted itself, and the sur- 
vivors succeeded in getting on board after the 
boat had lain bottom up for four hours, the mate 
and two others clinging to her the whole of that 
time. The second mate states that two of the 
passengers jumped Overboard the first day the 
boat was at sea, preferring certain death at once, 
apparently, to the probable horrors of long ex- 
posure, hunger, and thirst in an open boat. On 
the third day another passenger, wearied of the 
torture, also leaped overboard. Five other pas- 
sengers died from exposure, and sixteen passen- 
gers are said to have been lost by the capsizing 
of thé boat. ‘The three survivors, having made 
ineffectual attempts to call the attention of pass- 
ing ships by signals, succeeded in running into 
Mulroy Bay, on the Donegal coast. The brig 
Hannibal, which arrived. in London January 8, 
reports through the cable that she passed the 
Ocean Spray, bound to New York, with 39 of the 
missing passengers and crew of the Hibernia. 

The ship John Duncan, which sailed from St. 
John’s, New Brunswick, for Liverpool, Novem- 
ber 2, encountered a hurricane gale on the 10th, 
and, after suffering from tremendous seas, was 
the next day thrown upon her port-beam ends, 
while as many of her crew as survived took to 
the fore-rigging and afterward to the top-gallant 
foresail. In the evening the ship fell over on her 

roadside, with masts and yards in the water. 
Then she righted; but her provisions had all 
been swept away except a pig, which was killed. 
Thirteen lives had been lost in the storm, includ- 
ing the captain and his wife. The seven surviv- 
ors were rescued on the 23d by the American 
brig Dirigo, and were landed in Liverpool toward 
the close of December. 

The Cunard steamer China, from Liverpool 
December 26, and the Inman steamer Etna from 
the same port, December 23, arrived at New York 








on the 10th of January, after a long and perilous 
voyage. ‘The preservation of the Ltna seems al- 
most miraculous. She had a heavy cargo and 
140 passengers. She encountered a succession 
of furious gales ; on the 28th her fifth officer, Mr. 
Mo tynevx, and eight seamen were swept over- 
board by a heavy sea. ‘The seamen were saved, 
but the officer perished. ‘The gale culminated 
in a hurricane on New-Year’s Eve, but the stanch 
vessel outrode the storm. She was detained for 
several days within 1000 miles of New York. 





SUPTUR SING, 


Asxovt a hundred miles eastward of the Island 
of Bombay a range of hills divides the Northern 
Konkan from Khandes, and on one of the loftiest 
of the range the English have established a san- 
itarium for as many of the officials as can o~— 
from the burning plains of Khandes during t 
intense heats of summer. 

Suptur Sing, as its name implies, is dedicated, 
in Hindoo belief, to the monkey god, Hinaman, 
probably because there is no place on the face 
of the earth where, at the shortest notice, so 
many monkeys can assemble together ; and from 
such an assemblage a ludicrous incident occurred 
which, however, might have ended in direful trag- 
edy. 

In the summer of 184- the light bamboo huts 
on the plateau were occupied by only three En- 
glish fumilies; but as one sheltered the august 
person of the Burra Sahib of the District, Col- 
lector E——, a guard of native soldiers kept watch 
and ward over the small colony. The Collector 
was busy with his official papers, the two other 
officers were in their own quarters, when they 
were all disturbed by the most fearful noises their 
ears had ever encountered. The Collector's 
shouts of ‘*Quye hye!” were quickly responded to 
by the havildar (sergeant) of the guard, who, in 
reply tothe query, ‘*‘ Ka bobbery hye, ’( What noise 
is that ?) respectfully replied that Mem G ba- 
hib had that morning abducted a butcha (baby) 
monkey from its mother, and that all the family 
and friends had come te reclaim it, and were mak- 
ing their desires known by the noise complained 
of. Mr. E——at first only laughed, and went on 
with his work; but the soldier shortly returned, 
and explained that things outside were beginning 
to look serious ; and indeed they were—the whole 
plateau was black with monkeys of all sizes and 
ages, grinning, chattering, and gesticulating. 
The Collector could not believe his eyes, and on 
the appearance of the white man the babble of 
monkey tongue was so increased that he could 
hardly hear the Havildar’s entreaty that Mem 
Sahib should restore her prize. Mr. E , the 
model of well-bred deference to ladies, was loth 
to interfere; but a few moments’ survey of the 
surging mass before him convinced him that, if 
a most serious fight was to be avoided, Mrs. 
G—— must surrender the butcha. An intima- 
tion to this effect was sent to Mrs. G——, with 
an explanation of the Collector’s apprehensions ; 
but the lady was not to be frightened into giving 
up her plaything: ‘* What could a lot of monk- 
eys do against a dozen armed soldiers?” Rath- 
er should she have asked, as did Mr. E " 
““What could a dozen soldiers do against some 
thousands of monkeys?” ‘The Collector ended 
the matter by sending a written order to the hus- 
band of the lady to give up the young one, or to 
take it and themselves off the hill in ten minutes. 
There is some good even in despotism—the Col- 
lector’s word was law for many a mile round 
Suptur Sing—the lady sulkily produced the but- 











cha, the mother snatched it to her bosom with | 


every expression of delight, and in a few minutes 
not a monkey was in sight. Mr. E—— had been 
in India han thirty years, and he said that, 
in all his encounters with wild animals, he had 


never felt himself in such peril as from the be- 
reaved mother and her friends. 





Burnett's Fiorimet, also Burnett’s Co- 
LOGNE-WATER (three sizes).—There is a fresh- 
ness in these delightful perfumes found in no 
others. New York Branch, 592 Broadway (Me- 
tropolitan Hotel Building). For sale by drug- 
gists and fancy-goods dealers in the principal 
cities of the United States, 





Dysrersia Tasiets cure Indigestion, Heartburn, and 
Sour Stomach. Fifty Cents per Box. Mailed for 60c. 
Sold by druggists. 38. G, Wx..we, 571 Broadway. 








ADVERTISEMENTS. 





GEAND DUCHESS, BELLE HELENE, and 
fifteen other popular Operas, complete for Piano- 
forte Solo, with Overture and whole of music. Fifty 
Cents each. ee Oratorios, and large collec- 
tions of Vocal and Piano-forte Music, in Books, Fifty 
Cents each. The or and most extensive cata- 
logue of modern music in the world. Also, just ready, 
free to any address, ry & Co.'s Catalogue of their 
newest publications in full sheet or music-size form. 
BOOSEY & CO., 644 Broadway, N. Y. 


NO ULCER, 


Cancer, or Fever Sore but can be radically cured by 
the nee of Wolcott’s Pain Parstr. Dr. Wolcott's An- 





nrarLaTor, Which is unlike Party Parnt, cures that dis- 
ating disease, Catarrh. Pint bottles, ¢1. Recol- 
‘tis put up in white wrappers. 





- VELOCIPEDE WHEELS. 


MANUFACTURED BY 


S. N. BROWN & CO., Dayton, Ohio. 


They also make a prime article of Spokes and Hubs for 
light Carriage and Buggy Wheels. Send for Price-List. 


Uw. BLUE BOOK, a Reewrer or ax Or- 
eBes vices, CLerxsuirs, &c., under the U.S. Gov- 
ernment, and the SALARIES. Price, in Cloth, $1; in 
Paper, 50c. Agents wanted in every City and Town. 
Sent to any address on receipt ea. 
IMMICK & CO., Publishers, 111 Fulton 8t., N. Y. 





| known authors, 


98 Srrine Sr., New York (Under St. Nicholas Hotel). 
AGENTS WANTED 


$3 to $5 per day at theirhomes. Our new Book of In- 





FRANK LESLIE'S NEW PAPER 


READY 
At all News Depots. 





THE HANDSOMEST AND BEST FAMILY JOUR- 
NAL PUBLISHED. 


PRICE, SIX CENTS PER COPY. 


As a JOURNAL FOR THE AMUSEMENT, IN- 
STRUCTION, elevation, and refinement of the fami- 
ly, and as an ever-welcome companion for the leisure 
hour THE NEW WORLD 
will be found the most comprehensive of all the 
WEEKLIES published. 

A Supplement is given away with No.1, reps 
} Thi ons, especially interesting to chil- 

n. 


—_— 





WHAT THE NEW YORK PRESS SAY. 


“THE NEW WORLD is intended to present an 
attractive and informing miscellany in the various 


branches of know! from the pens of accomplished 
wiles and ly in the So poe = seuamate 
trave. very, and the application o' 
selence to the practical affaire of life. °* * A lange en 
ply of fiction, both in prose and verse, is contained in 


the initial number.”—{N. Y. Daily Tribune. 

“The pa es of this handsomely illustrated Weekly 
are supplied with literary matter of the most diversi- 
fied and pleasing ter from the pens of the most 
gs American and foreign writers."—[N. Y. Daily 

mes. 

“Tux New Wortp is a very handsome journal filled 
with a variety of literary matter from —_ of well- 

and the —*_— of the paper is 
original and tasteful."—[N. Y. Evening Post. 
“The poner has many strong points of excellence 
in it."—{N. ¥. Commercial. 

“It is one of the handsomest and most artistic of 
the illustrated story alin Y. Sun. 

‘It is a weekly publication, tilled with choice orig- 
inal reading-matter.”—[N. Y. Express. 

“We judge it to be an excellent family paper of 
healthy moral and high literary quality.”—{N. Y. Tel- 
egram. 

Tae New Wor tp is designed to be instructing as 
well as interesting and amusing, and makes an ap- 
pearance of which its publishers may well be proud.” 
—{N. Y. Democrat. 

“We deem Tur New Wortp worthy of high com- 
mendation. Its writers are men and women of mark, 
and the illustrations are not only apt but artistic.”— 
(N. Y. Daily Star. 

“The contents of Tut New Worvp are vari and 
attractive. Stories, tales of travel, poetry, bumorous 
articles, and useful contributions on hygiene, the farm, 
and kitchen, constitute I. minent features of this pa- 
per."—{N. Y. Evening Mail. 

‘*We should at once conclude that it would speedily 
take rank in a with Frank Leslie's world-re- 
nowned Weekly."—[N. Y. Commonwealth. 





The subscription price per annum is $3, four copies 
for $10, and eight copies for $20, which is at the rate 
of $2 50 per on y person who forwards $20 for 
eight copies will be served with a copy free of cost. 

No. 1, with Supplement, will be sent postpaid to any 
person enclosing & three cent stamp. 

Address FRANK LESLIE, New York. 


HITCHCOCHK’S 


HALF- MUSIC. 


Believing that whatever tends to amuse and instruct, 
to cultivate and develop the mind, or to elevate the 
character and diversify the nature of Home Enjoy- 
ments, is ever welcome to the American People—this 
Series is respectfully presented. Our object is to en- 
able all classes—rich and poor—who have a desire for 
Music, to become possessed of all the popular produc- 
tions of the day, without incurring an almost prohibi- 
tory expense. The price of each Number will be 
Five Cents. The following are 








NOW READY: 

Wo. 1. Catan MI o0c00c ccs cccvcegecs Macracan, 
“ 2. Won't you Tell me why, Robin? ...Crarien. 
“ 8. Wed Better Bide a Wee.......... = 
“ 4. 
ade > 
“ 6. Good-Bye, Sweetheart, Good-Bye...Hatron. 

“ 7. ITreally don’t Think I shall Marry..CLarwe.. 
“ 8. Praise of Tears. * Flow'rets 


Blooming, Winds Perfuming”..F. Scnvnert. 


“ 9. Cham er ee Lez. 

610, Ghating Rink Polka... ......0cce00s Wiener. 

“11. Genevieve Waliz.......... ggéueceee “ 

* 12. Come hither, my Baby,my Darling. “ 

*13, The Danish Boy's Whistle......... RAFF. 

“14. Little Me Th Cosedccce a. BLampPutn, 

we ee CLARIBEL. 

“16. His Love Shines over Al. Sacred Song. Fornrs. 

“17. The Old Cottage Clock............. OLLOY. 

7 2, ee SIS. 060ctdns0ss¥euceeal CLARIBEL. 

a ae Benepicr. 

20. Arm-in-Arm. Polka Muzurka ...StRavuss. 
SPECIAL NOTICE. 


The above can be obtained at the Music, Book, and 
Periodical Stores, or by enclosing the price, Five Cents 
each, to the Publisher, Other choice selections will 
rapidly follow. BENJ. W. HITCHCOCK, Publisher, 





$25 KNITTING MACHINE. 


ANTED !|—Bu 


ousehold 
knits 20,000 stitches a minute, runs beck and forward, 
and sets up its own work. Parties are making from 


lain and explicit. BICKFORD KNIT- 
Bromfield St., Boston, Ms. 


wars ts, if you want to make from 
$10 to $20 a day, sell Blake’s ¢1 Patent Chair 
Springs, that make a spring and an oscillating rocking 
chair out of any common chair by attaching them to 
the front legs. Send for cirenlars. A.M. BLAKE, 


a 


structions is 
TING MACHINE Co., 











Care of Libby House, 54 Warren St., New York. | 


HARPERS PERIOBIEALS. 





Hi 3 Mi , and Bazar. These three 
riodicals fully merit the high encomiums which the 
ave received from the press, and the support which 


has been given them —— readin = ic. Wheth- 
er one considers their beautiful and instructive ilius- 
trations, which leave untouched no subject of domes- 
tic or foreign importance—their literary merit, which 
has given the highest place in the current lite- 
rature—or their judicious editorial management—they 
must be emphatically pronounced the three best fam- 
ily periodicals in the wcrld.—The Advance: Chicago. 


Now is the Time to Subscribe, 


‘‘ Unquestionably the best sustained work of 
the kind in the world.” 


Harper’s Magazine. 


The most popular Monthly in the world.—New York 





It is one of the wonders of journalism—the editorial 
management of Harrer’s.— Nation. 

It meets ly the popular taste, furnishing a 
pleading instructing variety of reading for all.— 
Zion's Herald, 


Boston, 
Harrer's furnishes by far more reading-matter for 


the money than any American magazine; aud we 
think we may safely say that it has no peer as “> 
Y, dan, 


Fae in the world.—Packard’s 


In this specialty of illustrated articles Harper's 
stands unrivaled and So epee nor has its snpe- 
riority been abused, since the artistic exceilence of its 
cuts bas been as steadily are and as carefully 
studied as if it were pushed by competition.—New 
York Times. 








‘“‘A complete Pictorial History of the Times.” 


Harper’s Weekly. 


AN ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


The model newspaper of our country—complete in 
all the departments of an American family paper— 
Harrer’s Weekty has earned for itself a right to its 
title, “A Journal of Civilization."—N. Y. Evening Post. 

This paper furnishes the best illustrations. Our fn- 
tnre historians will enrich themselves out of Harrrr’s 
Werx cy long after writers and printers and publishers 
are turned to dust.—New York Evangelist. 

The articles upon public questions which appear in 
Hatrer'’s Weexty from week to week form a remark- 
able series of brief political essays. They are distin. 
guished by clear and pointed statements, by good 
common-sense, by independence and breadth of view, 
They are the expression of mature conviction, high 


principle, and strong ate and take their place 
among the best newspaper writing of the time.—.Nort+ 
American Review. 





An Illustrated Weekly Journal of Fashion, 
Pleasure, and Instruction. 


Harper’s Bazar. 


A Supplement containing numerous full-sized Pat- 
terns of useful articles accompanies the paper every 
a. and occasionally an elegant Colored Fashion 

ate, 

Harrer’s Bazar contains 16 folio pa; 
of Harrer’s Week y, printed on supe 
paper, and is published weekly. 


of the size 
e calendered 





Harper's Bazar contains, besides pictures, patterns, 
etc., a variety of matter of especial use and interest to 
the family ; articles on health, dress, and eee 
ing in all its branches ; its editorial matter is specially 
adapted to the circle it is intended to interest and in- 
struct; and it bas, besides, Pe stories and literary 
matter of merit.—New York Evening Post. 

It has the merit of being sensible, of conveying in- 
struction, of giving excellent —- in every depart- 
ment, and of being well stocked with good reading- 
matter.— Watchman and Reflector. 

To dress according to Harrer’s Bazaz will be the 
aim and ambition of the women of America.—Boston 





Transcript. 
TERMS FOR 1869: 
Harper's Magazing, One Year......$4 00 
Harrer’s Weekty, One Year...... 4 00 
Harrrcr's Bazar, One Year..... . 400 


Harrver’s Macazine, Harver’s Weexcy, and Warren's 
Bazar, to one address, for one year, $10 00; or avy 
two for $7 00. 

An Extra Copy of either the Magazine, Werx ty, or 
Bazar will be supplied gratis for every Club of Fivn 
Scusoriners at $4 00 each, in one remittance; or, Siz 
Copies for $20 00, without extra copy. 

e Postage within the United States is for the 
Maeaztne 24 cents a year, for the Weexty or Bazan 
20 cents a year, payable yearly, semi-yearly, or quar- 
terly, at the office where received. Subscriptions from 
the Dominion of Canada must be accompanied with 
24 cents additional for the Macazring, or 20 cents for 
the Werxty or Bazan, to pre-pay the United States 


postage. 

Subscribers to the Magazine, Wrexty, or Bazar 
will find on each wrapper the Number with which 
their subscription expires. Each periodical is stopped 
when the term of subscription closes. Itis not neces- 
sary to give notice of discontinuance. 

The Volumes of the Magazine commence with the 
Numbers for June and December of each year. Sub- 
rte tone may commence with any Namber. When 
no time is specified, it will be understood that the 
subscriber wishes to begin with the first Number of 
the current Volume, and back Numbers will be sent 
accordingly. 

The Volumes of the Weex:.y commence with tho 
year. When no time is specified, it will be understood 
that the subscriber wishes to commence with the Num- 
ber next after the receipt of his order. 

In remitting by mail, a Order or Draft 
payable to the order of Hanrer & Brortuers is prefer- 
id the Order or Draft 

without loss to 





Terms ror Apvertistrye tv Harper's Perroprcats. 


wi Grete io sete eateny or #1 
; ; or, for a less 
Harper's Weel Tuside Pages, $1 50 Lin 
ts e; 
Outsi Pa , $2 00 per Line—eac fnsertion. 


Harper's Bazar.—¢i 0 per Line; Cuts and Display, 
$1 25 per Line—each insertion. 


Address HARPER & BROTHERS, New You. 
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ESTABLISHED 1561, 


THE 


GREAT AMERICAN 
TEA COMPANY 


RECEIVE THEIR TEAS BY THE CARGO FROM 
THE BEST TEA DISTRICTS OF 
CHINA AND JAPAN, 
and sell them in quantities to suit customers 
AT CARGO PRICES. 


The Company have selected the following kinds 
from their stock, which they recommend to meet the 
wants of clubs. They are sold at cargo prices, the 
same as the Company sell them in New York, as the 
list of prices will show. 


PRICE LIST OF TEAS. 


Oorone (black), T0c., 80c., 90c. ; best, $1 per Ib. 

Mixep (green and black), 70c., 80c., 90c.; best, $1 
per fh. 
, Eneutsu Breaxrast (black), 80c., 90c., $1, $110; 
best, $1 20 per !. 

IupeRra. (green), S0c., 90c., $1, $1 10; best, $1 25 per 
ib. 


Youne Hyson (green), 80c., 90c., $1, $110; best, 
$1 25 per tb. 

Uncotorep Japan, 90c., $1, $110; best, $1 25 per Ib. 

Gunrowver (green), $1 25; best, $1 50 per Ib. 


COFFEES ROASTED AND GROUND 
DAILY. 
Ground Coffee, 20 cents, 25 cents, 30 cents, 35 cents ; 
best, 40 cents per pound. 

Hotels, saloons, boarding-house keepers, and Fam- 
ilies who use large quautities of Coffee, can economize 
in that article by using our 

Frexou Breaxrast anp Dinner Corre, 
which we sell at the low price of 30 cents per pound, 
and warrant to give perfect satisfaction. 

Roastep (unground), 30c., 85c.; best, 40c. per Ib. 

Green (unroasted), 25c., 30c., 38c.; best, 35c. per b. 


CLUB ORDER. 
Portrsmoura, Micu., August 26, 1868, 
To the Guzat American Tza Company, 
31 and 83 Vesey Street, New York. 
Gents: The people here wiil not let mealone. They 
say I have nd the road, and that I have got to 
send another order for them. So here you have it, in 
the shape of my seventh order since the 6th of May 
last, making five hundred and forty-four dollars and 
sixty-four cents I have sent you since that date. 
Hoping this will be as good as former packages, I 
remalu Yours, &c., Joun W. Hawkins. 
10 ibs. Uncol’d Japan, Mrs. Kempton.. .at $1 00. .$10 00 
“ ; “ sé 6 2 






5 Imperial... .... - . 1 25 
8 “ Young Hyson..A.L.Cummings,at 125.. 375 
2 “ Imperial.......Elias Stephens..at 125.. 250 
4 “ Coffee..........J.L.Chapman..at 40.. 166 
2 “ Gunpowder....0. A.Wattrous..at 150.. 300 
4 “ Imperial....... F. Taylor........ at 125.. 500 
4 “ Young Hyson..J. Hopkins.. --+-at 125.. 500 
GS. 2 QGiibesess vans . coveeet «68... 180 
6 “ Gunpowder ..,.John Stephens..at 150.. 900 
4 “ Young Hyson..Wm.H. Doraty..at 125.. 500 
oe do, ..H. Mulone...... at 125.. 12% 
fe 0. do. ..N. Newcomb....at 125.. 250 
4“ do. do. ..Noah Campbell.at 125.. 500 
8 “ Gunpowder ....Judge Miller....at 150.. 450 
; fey do. : ale.. --at 150.. 600 
2 * Imperial ....... Mrs. Bird..... -at 125.. 250 

$i4 35 





Parties sending Club or other orders for less than 
Thirty Dollars had better send a Post-office Draft or 
Money with their orders, to save the expense of col- 
lections by express; but larger orders we will forward 
by express, to “ collect on delivery.” 

Hereafter we will send a complimentary package 
to the party getting up the Club. Onur profits are 
small, but we will be as liberal as we can afford. We 
send no complimentary packages for clubs of less 
than Thirty Dollars. 

Parties getting their Teas from us may confidently 
rely upon getting them pure and fresh,as they come di- 
rect from the Custom-House stores to our warehouses. 

We warrant all the goods we sell to give entire sat- 
isfaction. Ifthey are not satisfactory they can be re- 
turned at our expense within 30 days, and have the 
money refunded. 


N.B. — Inhabitants of villages and towns where a 
large number reside, by clubbing together, can 
reduce the cost of their Teas and Coffees about 
one third (besides the Express charges) by 
sending directly to 


**THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA COMPANY.” 


CAUTION.—As some concerns, in this city and oth- 
er places, imitate our name and style of advertising 
and doing business, it is important that our friends 
should be very careful to write our address in full, and 
also to put on the number of our Post-Office Box, as 
appears in this advertisement. This will prevent their 
orders from getting into the hands of bogus imitators. 


POST-OFFICE Orders aud Drafts make payable 
to the Order of 


“THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA COMPANY.” 
Direct Letters and Orders as below (no more, no 


lesa) : 
GREAT AMERICAN TEA COMPANY, 
Nos. 31 and 33 Vesey Street, 
Post-Office Box 5643, New York City. 


DUNHAM & SONS, 
MANUFACTURERS OF 


PIANO-PORTES. 


WAREROOMS, 
No. 831 Broadway, New York. 
SEND FOR CIRCULAR. 


- ARCHITECTURAL DEPARTMENT OF THE 


Novelty Iron Works, 


Nos. 77 and 83 Liberty Street, 
Cor. Broadway, New York. 








Plain and Ornamental Iron Work of all kinds 
for Buildings. 


OA CENTS. — Now is the time to subscribe to 
rae) **Mapie Leaves,” the best, the most popular, 
and the cheapest monthly published. Each number 
coutains matter of interest and importance to every 
body. 2 cents will pay for it from now to the end of 
1869. Sample copies sent on receipt of — + mi J 
postage. Address 0. A. Roorsacu, 102 Nassau St., N.Y. 


wyraerec, MYSTERY, & MIRTH. 
Ww Sent free on rece’ 


ipt of a stamp, by 
. HEPBURNE, 102 Nassau 8t., York. 











The Celebrated 


$15. HUNTING 


Imitation Gold 


WATCHES. $20. 


THE COLLINS OROIDE WATCH FACTORY. 


SPECIAL NOTICE. 
Our superior Oroide Watch- 
es haviug recently been im- 
itated, and worthless Watches 
sold in New York, Boston, 
Chicago, and other cities, rep- 
resented as our Watches, we 
hereby caution the public 
against them, and give notice 
that we are in no way respon- 
sible for these concerns, 
and only those purchasing di- 
rectly from us cam secure a 
ames Watch of our manu- 
acture. We have recently 
reatly improved our Oroide 
n appearance and durability; 
and, to protect the public from 
imposition hereafter, we have 
nained it the 
“COLLINS METAL,” 





» a CASES 


¢ iS OF THE 


COLLINS 
METAL 


(IMPROVED OROIDE). 


and we give notice that any one making use of this name will be prosecuted to the extent of the law. 


This metal has all the brilliancy and durability of Gold ; can not be disti 

retains its color till worn out, and is equal to gold excepting in intrinsic value. 
Levers; those for Ladies an improved Escapement 

Watch ; all in Hunting-Cases, and fully guaranteed by special certificate. iy 
ness, style of finish, general appearance, and for time, to a Gold one costin,; 
sh, and are fully equal to a Gold Watch costing $200. 

JEWELRY.—We are manufacturing all kinds of Jewelry of the Collins Metal— 
Pencils, Charms, 
to gold in appearance and wear. 
atches are ordered at one time, we will send one extra Watch free of charge. 


are Full-Jeweled Patent 


fine fin 


tons, Lockets, Studs, Finger-Rings, Bracelets 
latest and most elegant styles, and fully equal 
TO CLUBS :—Where Six 


uished from it by the best judges ; 
All our Gentlemen's Watches 
better than a Lever for a small 
he $15 Watches are equal in neat- 
$150. Those for $20 are of extra 
Chains of every style, from $2 to $6. 

Pins’ Earrings, Sleeve-But- 
Odd Fellow and Masonic Pins, &c., all of the 


We poritively employ no agents (who would require a commission), as we can not possibly manufacture the 


watches for less than our published prices. 


Our regular customers, therefore, have the benefit of our lowest 


prices. Parties in New York or elsewhere representing themselves as our agents are swindles. The genu- 
ine Collins Watches can only be had at our office in New York City. Customers are requested not to send 


money in letters, as we will send goods to any part of the United States to be 
express office. Customers must pay all express charges. 
Customers in the city will remember that our only Office is 


and state. 


id for when taken from the 


In ordering, write plainly the name, town, county, 


Nos. 37 and 39 Nassau Street, Opposite the Post-Office (Up Stairs), New York. 


Cc. E. COLLINS & CO. 





[peArrass, CATARRH, SCROFULA. 
A Lady who had snffered for years from DEAF- 
NESS, CATARRH, and SCROFULA, was cured by a 
simple remedy. Her sympathy and gratitude prompts 
her to send the receipts free of charge to any one sim- 
ilarly afflicted. Address Mr. M. C. L., Hoboken, N. J. 
ORDS OF WISDOM for YOUNG MEN, 
on the Ruling Passion in Youth and Early Man- 
hood, with Self-help for the erring and unfortunate. 
Sent in sealed letter envelopes, free of charge. 
Address PHILANTHROS, Box P, Philadelphia. 
1868.— ADDRESS FOR CIRCULAR. —1868. 
“ ATWATER's Parent Correr,” Providence, R.1., 
or Brooklyn, New York. It copies letters instantly 
and perfectly. Mailed for $1. All approve it. Thou- 
sands use it. Agents supplied. Three have sold 1600. 
Wholesale Agent wanted at Chicago. 


ATEN T OFFICE | 


Inventors who wish to take out Letters Patent 
are advised to counsel with 


IVIU IN IN 82.C°® 





37 PARK R@W, NY. 


| PROPRIETORS OF THE 








al am ae bt Bb f 
SCIEN TIFIC AM 
who have prosecu‘ed claims before the Patent Odice 
for over Twenty Ycara, * 

Their AMERICAN AND EUROPEAN PAT- 
ENT AGENCY is the most extensive in the world. 
Charges less than any other reliable agency. A 
Pamphlet centaining full instructions to inventors, 
is sent gratis. 

G@” A handsome Bound Voinme, containing 15¢ 
Mechanical engravings, and the United States Census 
by Counties, with Hints and Receipts for Mechanics, 
mailed on reecipt of cents. The Sctentirig 
Amenican is the best and cheapest Weekly I!!us- 








trated Nw’ aper, devoted to Science, Art, anu Me- 
ce published mm the world. Three dollars a 
year. imens gratis. Address 
MUNN & CO.,8° Park Row, New York. 
$100 PER YEAR guaranteed, and steady emplo)- 
ment. We want a reliable agent in every 


county to sell our Patent White Wire Clothes Lines 
fm ing). Address AMERICAN WIRE CO., 75 
Villiam St., N. Y., or 16 Dearborn St., Chicago, Il. 


TILTON’S STATIONERY. 
Initial Stamping done without extra Charge. 
OUR BOXES: Tue Bismarck Box, filled with as- 
sorted sizes of paper, with envelopes to match. Tue 
Parisian Box, French papers of different patterns 
and sizes, with envelopes to match. 
Price of either Box, $1 00. 
Stamped with any initial desired, and 
SENT BY MAIL, 
postpaid, on receipt of price. Address orders to 
TILTON & COMPANY, 
161 Washington St., Boston. 


NORTON & CO. 
AMERICAN BANKERS~—Paris, France, 


Will remove on the 15th of October to their new Of- 
fices under the Grand Hotel —No. 6 Rve Scrise. 
Travelling Americans will find every possible con- 
venience fo this new establishment. Letters of Credit 
cashed, and every attention guaranteed. 








Alaska Diamonds. 


The new ALASKA DIAMOND, or 
carbonized quartz, equal in brillian- 
cy to the real diamond, moun at 
our own factory, in artistic diamond 
settings, guaranteed fine gold, and 
sold by us at one sixtieth of the cost 
of real diamonds, to which they are 
equal in every respect except intrin- 
sic value. 


Look at our Price-List. 
Ladies’ Solitaire Finger-Rings, $8 

and $10; Solitaire Ear-Drops, $5, $6, $10, 

Cluster Finger-Rings, $5, $10, $12; Cluster Ear-Drops, 
$6, $12, $14. 

Cluster Sets, $10 and $25; Cross Sets, $20 and $25. 
Gents’ Solitaire Pins, $3, $5, $8, $10, $15, $20; Rings, 
$8 and $10. Gents’ Cluster Rings, $6, $10, and $12. 
Cluster Pins, $10 and $12; with tail, $10; Cross Pins, 

$6, $10, and $15; Stnds, per set, $3, $5, $10. 

We do our business direct from our factory, located 
in a city which has a world-wide reputation for its 
fine jewelry. 

Orders less than $5 should be accompanied with 
P.O. Order or Registered Letter, and the goods rent 
free. Exceeding that amount sent by express, C.O.D., 
customers paying all express charges. A Large Dis- 
count to the Trade. TRY US. Address 

STANLEY, WHIPPLE, & CO., Providence, R. I. 








SOZODONT. 


An Eminent Chemist says: 
489 Broapwary, N. Y., July 5, 1866. 

I have made a chemical analysis of the preparation 
for the teeth known as ““SOZODONT,” for Messrs. 
Haut & Rocket, the object of the analysis being to 
ascertain whether it contains substances detrimental 
to the teeth or gums. 

An impartial sample ofthe “SOZODONT” was pur- 
chased by me personally from a leading Drag House 
of this city, and carefully analyzed for acids and other 
corrosive or injurious ingredients likely to have a det- 
rimental action on the teeth or gums, but nothing of 
au objectionable character was found iu its composi- 
tion. JULIUS G. POHLE, M.D., Analytical Chemist, 

Late of Dr. Jas. R. Cuiston & Co. 
a ENEW‘” “RENEW !" — Harrer’s Weexty, 
$4 00, and the PicrortaL Pureno.oaicar Jovr- 
NAL, $3 00, sent a year for $6 00 by 
8. R. WELLS, 389 Broadway, New York. 














14 PER MONTH queranieed. 
$ 100 to $25 Sure Pay. Salaries paid 
weekly to Agents every where selling our Patent Ever- 
lasting White Wire Clothes Lines. Call at or write for 
»articulars to the GIRARD WIRE MILLS, 261 North 
Third St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


AGIC PICTURES, Wonderful and Amus- 





ing. 25 cents a zeceoms. Clubs, $1 50 Dozen 
Packages. W. C. WEMYSS, 8 Astor Place, N. Y. 





A DAY, net profit. AGENTS wanted for four 





$90) new articles just patented. They sell at sight. 
A fortune in each. Send at once for Circular to 

A DAY FOR ALL. Stencil Tool samples 

free. Address A. J. FULLAM, Springfield, Vt, 

OLLOWAY’S PILLS and OINTMENT. — Felons. 

—This painfal endemic complaint is rapidly sub- 

| jugated after a few trials of the above balsams; in no 





C. W. SANFORD, Box 1001, Chicago, III. 
one instance have they failed to complete their cure. 





$39) A MONTH, AND EXPENSES.—28 new 
| articles. H. B. SHAW, Avrzep, Mr. 





GENUINE OROIDE GOLD WATCH 00., Geneva, Switzerland, 





nounce them invaluable as reliable time-keepers. 


Gold Chains, $5, $6, $7, and $10. 
express charges both ways. 
who make vou y) for Watches before you ace them. 
EXTRA WATCH FREE. 





Expressed every where, to be 


Manufacture, on strictly scientific principles, style, 
finish, durability, and color (18 earat gold) a Sac-simile 
of the most rare and costly description of Gold Watches. 
They are manufactured with Hunting Cases. Ladies’ 
and Gentlemen's fine Swiss Movements, $10 and $15 ; 
Ladies’ Chronometers, $20; Ladies’ Patent ers, 
Enameled, $20; Gentlemen's Fac-Simile Waltham 
Patent Levers, $20; Chronometer Balance, $25. Elab- 
orately engraved. Ratlroad Conductors, Engineers Ex- 

nen—the most exacting of our customers—have 
thoroughly demonstrated the strength, durability, ac- 
curacy, and utility of our celebrated watches, and pro- 


Each Watch warranted by special certificate from the 
Oroide Gold Watch Co. to be perfect time-keepers, and to retain their color equal to gold. 
Express Co's will exhibit the Watch, &c., when requested, on receipt of 


Magnificent Oroide 


aid for on delivery. Don't send orders to parties 
CLUBS FOR SIX WATCHES WILL RECEIVE AN 


The universal demand for our specialties have induced unprincipled persons to 








counterfeit our inimitable Watch with worthless metal watches that tarnish in @ week, claiming for them the 


reputation of our Orvide Gold Watches, JOHN FOGGAN, President Oroide Gold Watch Co. 
Only Office in the United States No. 78 Nassau Street New York. 





N.B.—Depot of the Lurzovep AmzaicaN Sree Suret Coruans. Sent by Mail, $1. 


Frank Leslie's Chimney Corner. 


A purely literary pictorial. Excluding events of the 
day, its aim, as its title indicates, is to furnish amuse- 
ment for the leisure hour. Its contents consist prin- 
cipally of original stories by able writers—including a 
serial, accounts of remarkable adventures, biograph- 
ical sketches of self-made men—with portraits, de- 
scriptions of manners and «toms in remote coun- 
tries, short fairy stories, cnigmas, conundrums, 
charades, &c. Illustrated with large and spirited en- 
gravings, of which there are from n to twenty in 
each weekly number. 

Subscription price, $4 per year. 


Frank Leslie's Lady’s Magazine, 

The leading fashion periodical in America. Each 
monthly number contains a large colored plate of the 
latest fashions, from designs seut irom Paris as suon 
as invented, which are thus published simu!taneous! 
in New York and Paris; also a four-page men no | 
fusiuivn-plate, embracing the various leading styles. 
Tiaese are accompanied with full descriptions and ex- 
planations, with numerous other illustrations. Every 
number contains an na! letter from Paris describ- 
ing the very latest » by a lady whose porition 
gives her access to fashionable society. The literary 
portion ‘— comprises a continued story, 
numerous int tales, poetry, aneciotes, &c. 
The whole profesely illnstrated with fine engravings. 
Subscription price, $3 50 per year. 


Subscriptions should be sent to 
FRANK LESLIE, 
537 Pearl Street, New York City. 
— AGENTS me $75 to $2 


per month, everywhore, male « , to intro~ 
duce the GENUINE IMPROVED COMMON SENSE 
FAMILY SEWING MACHINE, This Machine 
will stitch, hem, fell, tuck, quilt, eord, bind, braid 
and embrvuider im a most superior manner. Price 
only $18. Fully warranted for five years. We will 
pay $1000 for auy machine that will sew a stronger, 
more beautiful, or more clastic seam than ours. It 
makes tho “* Elastic Lock Stitch.” Every second 
stitch can be cut, and still the cloth eanvot be pulled 
apart without tearingit. Wepey Agents from g75to 
$200 per month and expenses, or & commission from 

which twice that amount can be made. 
SECOMB & CO., PITTSBURGU, PA.; BOSTON, MASS., or 
8T. LOUIs, MO 


CAUTION —Do not be tmposed rpon by other parties palming 
off hless cast-iron hi ander the same nome or of her 
wise. Ours is the only genuine aud really practical cheap 
manufactured. 














— To Sell the 
Tg ACMI 


A CAN 

Price . The simplest, , a ! 
ever invented. Will knit 20, stitches per minuie beral 
inducements to Agents. Address, AMENICAN KNITTING 
MACHINE CO., Boston, Mee "or Bt. Louis, Mo. 


IMPROVED ALUMINIUM BRONZE 
HUNTING-CASED WATCHES. 


$500. 


I will cheerfully give the 
above amount to any one whe 
can surpasg my imitation of 
Gold Watches. Description 
of metal and goods sent free 
on demand. 

Prices, from $16 to $22. 

They are sent C.O. D., with 
i charges. Address JULES D. 
HUGUENIN YVUILLEMIN, 
No. 44 Nasean Street, N. Y. 

Call aud examine for your 
a selves, 

1 PHOTOGRAPHS or BEAUTIFUL WOMEN 
sent, postpaid, for 26 cts. Send for Cirewlars. 
C. SEYMOUR, Ho.uanp, New York. 





a 





Address 








The New Books of the Season 
PUBLISHED BY 
HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


Sent by mail, postage paid, on rece ipt of price. 





DILKE’S GREATER BRITAIN. Greater Britain: 
a Record of Travel in English-speaking Countries 
during the Years 1866 and 1867. By Cuarces Went- 
wort Ditxe. With Maps and Illustrations. 12mo, 
Cloth, $1 00, 


BELLOWS'S TRAVELS, Complete. The Old World 
in its New Face: Impressions of Europe in 1S6T- 
1968. By Henay W. Betr0o8Wws. 2 vois., 12mo, Cloth, 
$3 50. Vol. 11. just ready. 


} ABBOTT'S LIFE OF CHRIST. Jesus of Nazareth: 


his Life and Teachings; Founded on the Four Gos- 

pels, and Dlusirated by Reference to the Manuers, 
Customs, Religious Beliefs, and Politica) Institu- 
tions of his Times. By Lyman Aunorr. With De- 
signs by Doré, De Laroche, Fenn, aud others. Crown 
Svo, Cloth, Beveled Edges, $8 50. 


DU CHAILLU'S WILD LIFE UNDER THE EQUA- 
TOR. Wild Life under the Equator. Narrated for 
Young People. By Paci. B. Do Cuariuc, Author 
of “ Discoveries in Equatoriai Africa,” “ Ashango 
Land,” “ Stories of the Gorilla Country,” &c. Wah 
numerous Engravings. 12mo, Cloth, $1 75. 

ROSS BROWNE'S APACHE COUNTRY. Adven- 
tures in the Apache Country: a Tour through Ari- 
zona and Sonora, with Notes on the Silver Regions 
of Nevada. By J. Ross Browne, Author of “Yusef,” 
“Crusoe's Tsland,” “An American Family in Ger- 
many," “The Land of Thor,” &c., &c. With Dlus- 
trations. 12mo, Cloth, Beveled, $2 00. 


BEECHER'S SERMONS. Comrpiere mm Two Vot- 
umgs. Sermons by Henry W anv Brecnrr, Plymouth 
Church, Brooklyn. Selected from Published and 
Unpublished Discourses, and Revised by their Au- 
thor. In Two Volumes, 8vo, With Steel Portrait 
by Halpin. Cloth, $5 00. 


DALTON’S PHYSIOLOGY. A Treatise on Physiology 
and Hygiene. For Schools, Families, and College: 
By J. C. Dautox, M.D., Professor of Physiology iv 
the College of Physiciaus and Surgeons, N.Y. With 
Illustrations. 12mo, Cloth or Half Leather, $1 50. 


SOL. SMITH'S THEATRICAL MANAGEMENT 
Theatrical Management in the West and South for 
Thirty Years, interspersed with Anecdotical Sketch 
es, Autobiographica ly given by Sou. Surru, Retired 
Actor. With Fifteen Tlvstrations and a Portrait of 
the Author. Svo, Cloth, $2 00; Paper, $1 50. 





The New Novels. 
NATURE'S NOBLEMAN. By the Anthor of “Re- 
chel’s Secret,” &c., &c. 8vo, Paper, 50 cents. 


THE WOMAN'S KINGDOM. A Love Story. 
Author of “John Huviifax." Dlustrations. 
per, $1 00; Cloth, $1 50, 


THE GORDIAN KNOT. 


By the 


ao © 
Svo, Pa 


By Surezey Brooxs, 8vo, 
Paper, 50 cents. 
THE MOONSTONE. By Wiixre Corrs. Llustra- 
tions. 8Svo, Cloth, $2 00; Paper, $1 58. * 


THE BRAMLEIGHS OF BISHOP'S FOLLY. By 
Cuagtes Lever. 8vo, Paper, 8 cents; 
s#~ Harrer & Brotnens will send any of the ahove 
works by mail, postane paid, to any part of the Unitea 
, On receipt of the price. 
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THE DILEMMA.—[Scene, Sigeping Car.] 
Strout Lapy (to her husband, who has retired for the wight). ‘* Well, upon my word, Mr. 


Sxip! 
myself up there?” 


Pray, did you imagine when you made choice of the Lower Berth that I was to perch 





GORHAM MFG. CO. 


Sterling Silver Ware, 


AND 

Fine Electro-Plated Ware, 
of the foliowing trade-marks: 
Trade-Mark —_ Trade-Mark 

 @EO sotina mti 
Silver. Rh.) 9 pees Mrs, Electro-Plate. 

MANUFACTURED BY THE 
GORHAM MANUFACTURING CO., 
PROVIDENCE, R. I. 


Orders received from the Trade only, but these goods 
may be obtained from responsible dealers every where. 


[HE GORHAM WARE may be obtained 
of ADAMS, CHANDLER, & 0O., 


No. 20 JOHN STREET, New Yorx. 









FREDERICKTOWN, O., November 2, 1868. 
& Bakewen.: 
Sire,—For the benefit of all whose desires or 
es make ft their business to chop with an axe, 
Jacket. It cuts deeper than 
mund on the cut, it does not 
i chopper with the common 
t discover that there ie as much labor and 
h expended in takiug the axe out of the cut as 
" ig the blow. This with the Red Jacket is ali 
avoided, and from one third to one half the labor is 








saved in cutting the same quantity. By putting in the 
same labor that is necessary with a common aye, you 
can casily make at least thirty-three per cent. more 
wood in the same time. You are safe in letting any 
honest man try your Red Jacket on these tests, and 


if it fsils refund him his money 
Respectfully yours, HARRY BALDWIN. 


For sale by all responsible hardware dealers and the 
manufacturers, LIPPINCOTT & BAKEWELL, 
Pirrsnvunen, Pa., Sole Owners of Colburn’s and 


Red Jacket Patents, 


4%) >, _Katpennenc & Son, Mannfact'rs of 
5 





4 Meerschaum Pipes and Holders, with 
Monograms, Portraits, &c. Whole- 
salc and Retail. Repairing in all its 
branches. Send for Drawings and 
Ras Price-List. Box 6724. Stores: 23 Wall 
St., 6 John St., 71 Nassan Si., corner John St. 


MUSIC OMNIBUS. 


1000 of the best Songs, Polkas, Schottisches, Waltzes, 
Quadtilies, Dances, Cotitiions, with calls and figures 
for dancing written ont ia full, arranged for the 
VIOLIN, FLUTE, FIFE, CLARIONET, &c. 
Price, $1 25... Mailed. 
FRED ERIC ‘ BL reece | 1125 Broapway, 
¢ 25th St. 


2d door abov ranch, 208 Bowery. 





CALENBERG & VAUPEL’S 
AGRAFFE PIANOS 


Recetved tus Finsr Premium oy 1868. 
Warerooms and Factory, 333 & 335 West 36th St., N.Y. 


COLD WEATHER DOES NOT CHAP or 
[23> “roughen the skin after using WRIGHT'S 
Avconaten Griyeertne Tasca? of Soriprrp Gry- 
cERINE. Its daily use makes the skin delicately soft 


meri ¢ fy x ween: Philadelphia. 
G3T THE BEST 


ORGANS, 
AT PRICES OF INFERIOR WORK. 


New Inventions; New Styles; Greatly Reduced 
Prices; A First-Class Organ for $50; Lowest 
Prices Printed and alike to ail; New. 
Illustrated Catalogue now ready, 
and free to every applicant, 


The MASON & HAMLIN ORGAN CO., 
154 TREMONT 8T., BOSTON, 
or 596 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


VICK’S 
FLORAL GUIDE FOR 1869, 


The first edition of Oxe Hunprev Tuovsann or 
Viox’s ILLustratep CataLogus ov Servs and Guiwr 
IN THE Frowgr Garpen is now publishetl. “Ii makes 
a work of 100 pages, beautifully illustrated, with about 
150 Fine Woop EneRavanes-or Fiowens and Vecz- 
TABLES, and an 


ELEGANT COLORED PLATE, 


A BOUQUET OF FLOWERS. 


It is the most beantiful, as well as the most instruct- 
ive Floral Guide published, giving plain and thorough 
directions for the 


Culture of Flowers and Vege 











tables. 


The Floral Guide is published for the benefit of my 
customers, to whom it is sent free without application, 
but will be forwarded to all who apply by mail, for 
Ten Cents, which is not half the cost. ‘Address 

JAMES VICK, ROCHESTER, N.Y. 


nina = — 
PRINCE & COS. 
ORGANS 
AND MELODEONS 





ie To PR OLOL Ore alehh weaker 
|BUFFALO.N Y. CHICAGO. ILL. 


WOODWARD'S 150 Designs, $1 50, postpaid. 


Gro. E. Woopwarn, Architect, 








COUNTRY 191 Broadwav, New York. 
Send stamp for « *talogue of all 
HOMES. new books on . rchitecture. 





Agents <«<gemm =W anted. 

FOUNTAIN PENS—8 styles. 12 pens, 35 cts. ; one 
gross, $2; Gop Pex, 16 carats, $1 60. One dip writes 
3 pages. Sells quick. Eraser, pencil-sharpener, and 
pen-holder combined, 30 cts. ; 12 for $1 50, postpaid.., 
Our agents make $60 pee week. Address Morsz 
Fountain Pen Co., 418 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa, 
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HARPER'S WEEKLY. : 
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{Jasvary 23, 1869, 








THE SNOW ON A 'GR'SCIAN BENDER. 





WHERE to EMIGRATE, and WHY. 
By FREDERICK ‘B. GODDARD. 
With numerous i 


Maps and beautiful Engravings. 
A useful and entertaining uoety fee the Emigrant, * 


Invalid, Farmer. erchant — and, in 


, Manufacturer. 
short, for every Citizen of the United States. 





e igen. 





CONSULAR SEAL 
CHAMPAGNE, 


AS IMPORTED FOR NEW YORK UNION CLUB. 


TOMES, MELVAIN, & CO., sole Importers, 
No. 6 MAIDEN LANE, New Yor. 


1D’ DE JONGH S 


Nh Oo) 0 








liGhTBR 


Is convincingly proved by the highest medical testi- 


mony, and by the practical test of successful experi- 
ence for twenty years in all parts of the world, to be, 
beyond all question, the purest, the most efficacious, 
the most palatable, and, from its rapid curative ef- 
fects, the most economical of all kinds, 





CONSUMPTION & DISEASES OF THE CHEST. 
DR. DE: JONGH’S Oil is administered extra- 
ordinary success in cases of consumption and 
of the chest. .No remedy so rapidly restores the ex- 
hausted strength, improves the natritive fa 
stops emaciation, che¢ke the perspiration, quiets the 
cough and. expectoration, or produces a more marked 
and favorable influence on the local malady. 


DEBILITY OF .ADULTS AND CHILDREN. 

DR. DE JONGH'S bere 7s nd ualed and 
culiar nutritive and restdrative properties: hence 
marvelous efficacy in debility of adults and b 


It revives the natural es yar 5 maroves, pod erm 


and regulates the fu of ion and 
tion ; pa er tirely restores Nealth and cade ie 


| most feeble and deteriorated constitutions. 


Dr. De JONGH’S G 
OIL is pons to the UN 
STATES in Imperial Half-Pint 
Bottles ONLY, sealed with a 
Patent Trade -Mark Capsule, 
color blue opaque, white top. 
8 with a bine fish on a 


TRADE MARK. 


shi and the Jabel, under the 
, on each bears 
SIGNA’ viz. : 


those of Dr. De Joneu; of 
Ansan, Hanromp & Co.; a, d 
of Epwarp Gurzy & Co. 


Soun Consienres, 

ANSAR, HARFORD & CO., 77, Strand, London. 
So.e Aocremten AgExts 1N AMERICA, 
EDW’D GREEY & CO, 38, Vesey St., New York. 
Sold by all Druggists, at $1.50 per Bottle. 
tz A Descriptive Pumphlet post free on application. 


fk Wison Suvrriz Stwixe Macuines. Cheaper 
- than all others. Agunts WanTED. pas er 
by Taz Wuson Szwnve Macuuyez Co., Cleve! Oo | 








GENUINE WALTHAM WATCHES, 
IN SOLID GOLD anp SILVER CASES ONLY, 
AT EXTREMELY LOW PRICES. 

Silver Hun W: 


Sener ererry ber 8 
Gold H ‘atches, 18 carat Cases. . . 
Gold Hunting Watches, Laiies’ Sine’. |. i 
Every Watch the 
‘ ae to ap: with bill 
feeds ae ha Saeko te to open the 
examine the Watch and an 
eies ines Goes sat eS be ex- 
es Sw be one is re- 
Scene ay igter Sind wih pve seek 
ay oo Trout So thie in borpar'e Weckiy. 


ress in fall, 
HOWARD & CO., No. 619 Broadway, N. Y. 


~ ELGIN 
COD. warouzs, 0-0-D. 


We will send by to be A 
ae National ‘Walch Company's RY ATCHES a tae 





ance, 2 oz, Silver case 
Either of the above in 3 oz. case, $2 
Either of the above in 4 oz. case, $4 50 


With the privi —e of the 
agaes Aas babes pang ae jt g 


FULLER & 
Successors to M, E. Chapman & Oo., 
No. 47 Liserry Sr., New Yorx. 


Wm. Knabe & Gea, 


MAGNIFICENT 


Grand, Square, and Upright 


PIANOS. 


Unapproachable for their 

IMMENSE POWER OF TONE, GREAT SINGING 

QUALITY, 
> panes eesti ean era 

nequaled by all the 
Famep Artists or tus Country ann Evsorz. 
Every Instrument Warranted for‘Ten Years. 
WAREROOMS, — 
650 BROADWAY, New Yous. 


J. BAUER & CO., 
Genera! Agents and Manufacturers and Importers of 
Musical Instruments, Strings, and 
Musical Merchandize. 


$20 A DAY 7A eee 


UCKEYE $20 SHUTTLE SEWING MACHINES. 
+ both and is the Licensed 











Stitch alike on e only 
fragrant ee aa ot 
jad vena de Fall par- 
W. A. Hi & CO., Cleveland, Ohio. 
! If you are selling Sew- 
THIS IS. 10! pacar 








